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PROLOGUE 


N ancient Times, when Helen's fatal Charm: 
Rous d the contending Univerſe to Arms, 
The Grecian Council happily deputes _ 
The (ly Uly ſſes forth to raiſe Retruits, 
The art ful Captain found, without Delay, 
Where great Achilles, a Deſerter, lay. | 
Him Fate had warn' d to 2 the Trojan Blows : 


Him Greece requir'd againſt their Trojan Foes. 
All the Recruiting Arts were needful here 
To roy this Great, this tim'rous Volunteer. 


The warlike Youth—— He liſtens to the Charms | 

of Plunder, fine lac d Coats, andglitt'ring Arms. 
ly ſſes caught the young aſpiring Bo), | 

And liſted him, who wrought the Fate of Troy, 

Thus by Recruiting was bold Hector ſlain: 

Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 

If for one Helen ſuch prodigious things? 

Mere acted, that they even liſted Kings: 

If for one Helen's artful vicious Charms 

Half the tranſported World was found in Anne 

What for ſo many Helens may we dare, 

Whoſe Minds, as well as Faces, are ſo fair? 

If, by one Aelen's Eyes, Old Greece cou d ini 

It's Homer fir d to write Ev'n Homer blind, 

The Britains ſure beyond compare may write, 

That view ſo many Helens ev'ry Nights 


Ulyſſes well could talk—— Heſtirs, he warms ̃ 1 
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Mr. Balance, 7 

Mr. Scale, Three Juſtices; 

Mer. Scruple, | 
Mr. Worthy, a Gentleman of Shropſhire. 


Captain Plume, hs 
Captain Brazen, 8 Two Recruiting Officers. 
Kite, Ser jeant to Plume. key 
Bullock, a Country Clown, | 


Coſtar Pearmain, ( | : 
Tho. A pple-Tree, 8 Two Rec ruits, 
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15 Melinda, a Lady of Fortune. 
Silvia, Daughter to Ballance, in Love with Plume. 


1 ys Tuc, Melinda's Maid. 
Roſe, a Country Wench, 


_ Conſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servants and 
Attendants 4 
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Ĩzßs Grenadier- Marc. 4 


Enter Serjeant Kite, followd by the Mob. © + 


- EKite making a Speech, 745 
F any Gentleman Soldiers, or others, have à mind to 
ferve her Majeſty, and pull down the French King: It 
any Prentices have ſevere Maſters, any Children have 
undutiful Parents: If any Servants have too little Wages 
or any Husband too much Wife: Let them repair to tbe 
noble Ser jeant Kite, at the Sign of the Raven, in this good. * 
Town of Shrewsbury, and they ſhall receive preſent Relief 
and Entertainment Gentlemen, I don't beat my Drums = 
here to inſnare or inveigle any Man; for you muſt know, I 
Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honour: Beſides I don't 3 
beat up for common Soldiers; no, Iliſt only Grenadiers, 
Grenadiers, Gentlemen Pray, Gentlemen, obſerve thi⸗ 
Cap This is the Cap of Honour, it dubs a Mana Gentle- 23 
man in the drawing of a Tricker; and he thas has the good? © 7 
Fortune to be born to ſix Foot high, is born to bea gret 
Man Sir, Will you give me leave to try this Cap 7 . 
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Ac 8 2 Pe | Ws l NR 8 5 "OR 
Mob. Is there no Harm in't? Won't the Cap liſt me 
Kite, No, no, no more than 1 can Come, let me ſee 
how it becomes you. | „ 


* "Mob, Are you ſure there be no Con) 

Gun-powder Plot upon me „ 
| Tire. No, no, Friend; don't fear, Man. * 

. - Mob. My Mind miſgives me er Let me ſee it 

[Going to put it on.] It ſmells woundily of Sweat and Brim- ; 

one. Pray, Serjeant, what Writing is this upon the , 


Face of it? . 
Kite. The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. Ec; | 
Mob. Pray now,what may be that ſame Bed of Honour ? 
ite. O! a mighty large Ped! bigger by half than the 5 
great Bed at Ware—— Ten thouſand People may lie in it 
together, and never feel one another. : . 
Mob. My Wife and I would do well to lie in't; for we | 
don't care for feeling one another ——— But do Folk ſleep 1 
found in this ſame Bed of Honour? 12 K 
Kite. Sound! ay, ſo ſound, that they never awake. : Bf 
Mob. Wauns! I wiſh again that my Wite lay there. F 
Kite. Say you ſo? then I find, Brother: 
Rs Mob, Brother! hold there, Friend; Iam no Kindred to 
you that I know of yet Look'e, Serjeant, no coaxing, 
no wheedling, d'ye ſee—lt J have a mind to liſt, why ſa. 5 
Ef not, why 'tis not ſo therefore take your Cap and | 
your Brotherſhip back again, for lam not diſpos'd at this 
Picſent Writing. No coaxing, no Brothering me, Faith. 
Kite. I coax! Iwheedle! I'm above it. Sir, I have ſerv'd 
twenty Campaigns — But, Sir, you talk well, and I muſt 
on that you are a Man every Inch of you, a pretty young 
ſpris htly Fellow--I love aFellow with aSpirit ; but 1 {corn 
toccax; tis baſe: Tho'I muſt ſay, that never in my Life 
baye I fcen a Man better built: How firm and ſtrong he 
treads! He ſteps like a Caſtle: But I ſcorn to wheedle any 
Man Come. honeſt Lad, will you take ſhare ot a Pot? 
Mob. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend my Penny with 
thebeſt he that wears a Head ; that is, begg vg your Far- 
| | don, Sir, and in a fair Way. ER... TO 
2 Nite. Give me your Handyhen ; and now Gentlemen, I 
ye no more to fa), bc eres a Purle of Gold, 
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The Recruiting Officer. 5 i 
aac isa Tub of humming Ale at m 7 Quarters—/Tis 
the Queen's Money, and the Queen's DE. 5 
nerous Queen, and lo ves her Subjects I hope, Gen Co 
men, yoù won't retuſe the Queen's Health 2 8 
- All Mob. No, no, no. | 
Kite, Huzza! then, huzza! for the Queen, and | the ö 
Honour of Shropſhire. 5 
All Mob. Huzza! 
Kite, Beat Drum. | [Exit. Drum beating the 
Grenadiers March, 
| Euter Plume in a Riding Habit. 
Plume. By the Grenadier-March that ſnou d be my Drum, 
and by that Shout, it ſhou'd beat with Succeſs Let me 
1 ſee Four a- Clock [Looking on his Watch.) At Ten 
| Yeſterday Morning I left London A hundred and twenty 
9 Miles in thirty Hours js pretty wart Riding, n 
F tothe Fatigue, of Recruiting. | 
| Enter Kite. = 
k Rite. Welcome to Shrewsbury, noble Captain: 1 the: 7 
5 Banks af the Danube to the Severn-ſide, noble Captain | 
| you're welcome. W Es: 
Plume. A very 4 Reception indeed, Mr. Xite: I 
find youare fairly enter'd into your Recruiting Strain 
; Pray what Succeſs? 
5 5 Kite. I have been here but a-Week, and I hare regen 
Ve. Wh 4 
Plume. Five! Pray, what are they? „ 4 
Kite. I have liſted the ſtrong Man of Rent, the 8 ES: -Y | 
the Gipſies, a Scotch Pedlar, a Scoundrel Attorney, es 4 
Welſh Parſon. = WET 
| Plume. An Attorney! wer't thou mad ? Liſt aLav yer! 
Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this Minute. e 
Kite. Why, Sir? Fe 8 
Plume. Becauſe I will have no body in my Conipia 3 
can write: A Fellow that can write, can draw e 
1 1455 this Minute diſcharge him. 


Kite. And what ſhall 1 o with the Parſon? 2 
Plume, Can he write? 9 


e Hum! He Plays rarely upon the rene, = 
44 : "Hams 
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Ormond- Key, in Dublin. Pe 

man, at the Horſe- Guard, at Whir#hall_— Dolly Wagon, 
tie Catrier's Daughter, at Hull Madamoiſelle Van bor- 
em flat, at the Baß. Then Jenn) Oakham the Ship- Car- 


. 


* Awe vm 
tame, K Keep him by all means. But bow ftarids the 
2 800 Were F pleas'd with the News 


Kite. Sir, the Mob are ſo pleas d with your Honour and 
the Juſtices and better Sort of People are io delighted with 


: 2 — we ſhall bon do our Buſineſs— But, Sir, you 
baye got a Recruit here that you little think ot. 


Plume. Who? | 
- Kite, One that you'beat up for che lalt We you were in 


de Stnr You Nemerber your old F riend — at the 
Caſtle? * 


Plume. She's not with Child, I hope. 
Bre. No, no, Sir;—She ris brought to bed Yeftr: 


a. 

Baue, Kite, yon muſt father the Child. 
ö A” And ſo her Friends willoblige meto marryche Mo- 
: | 
Plume. If they ſhou'd, we'll take her with us: She can 


waſh, you know, and makea Bed upon Occafion.. | 
Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon ah Occaſion, But your 


Honour knows that I am marry's 'd ready. 
Plume. To how many ? 


Ee. I cart tell readily. have ſet them down. es up- 
onthe Back of the Maſter - roll. [Draws# out.] Lex me ſee 


imdrimis, Mrs. Sheely Snitertyes: ſhe ſells Potatoes upon 
"a * the Brar dy- Wo- 


E at Portſmouth : But I don't reckon upon 
er; for ſhe was marry d at the ſame time to two Licute- 
nants of Marines, and a Man of War's Boat-ſwain. 
Plume. A full Company—— You have nam'd Five 
Come, make em balf a Dozen, —Kife—-ls = Child 2 
Boy, or a Girl? 
Kite. A chopping Boy. 


Plume. Then fet the Mother down in out Li, W ; 


Boy i in mine: Enter him a Grenadier 7 Name of Fran- 
cis R 55 abſent upon Furlow—_—-Fll a 2 Man's Pay 
for his Subſiſtence ; 3 and now gocomfort the Wench in the 
Straw, | Kite. 
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Vapours in bis Ears, 1 believe: l muſt . this 15 


Kite. I tral, Sir. . 

Plume. But hold: Have you 80 uſe of your . 
man Doctor's Habit ſince you arriv'd? : 

Kite. Yes, yea, Sr, and my Fame's all about theCountry, 
for the molt faithful Fortune-teller that eyer told a Lie 
I was oblig'd to let oy Landlord into the Secret, tor the 


Convenience of l it ſo ; but he's an boneſt Fellow, 
and will be faithful to any Roguery that is truſted to him. 
This Devies, Sir, will get you en, and me Money ;which, 


I think, is all we Want at pre ſent.— But yonder comes your 
2 a Worthy-—Hlas your Honour any further Lem F 
Plume. None at preſent. [Exit] Kite. "Tis indegdthe — 
Picture of Worthy, but the Life's departed. 
Enter Vorthy. 
What Armsa-croſs, Worthy ? Methinks you gent l 
em open, when a Friend is ſo near The Man has got the 


choly Spirit. 
Spleen, thou worſt of Finds Aal, 


Fly, I conjmre thee, ths Mogich Blew | 
rege id Slaps Worthy on the Shoulder RATE; 


mor. Plume! my dear ptain, welcome. Sale * 53 p 
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ſound return'd? - 4 s 
Plume, I ſeap d fafe from Germany, and ſound, 1k 3) 
from London: You ſec I have loſt neither Leg, Arn 
Noſe; then tor my Inſide, tis neither troubled with, Sym- 
pathies nor Antipathies; and] have an excellent S _ 
for roaſt Beef. | A 
Mer. Thou art a happy Fellow: Once 1580 3 
| Plume. hat ails thee, Man! No Inundations. norEarth- 
quakes in Wales, I hope? Has your Father role from the 
Dead, and reaſſum d his Eſtate? 
Mor. No. 7 1147} 
Plume. Then you are n ſurely. es 
Wor. No. et 5 
Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. * 
Wor. Come, I muſt ont with it Tour once gay, .F#&: 5 
| ving Friend is dw¾indl d into an obſequious, crhougfetee * 


Wiek. conſtant Coxcomb. 
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cruitin | 


Mor. Fora Woman, Io 
Plume. Shake Hands, Brother, if you go to that, behold 


comb as your Worſhip. 
Wor. For whom? -- — 74 . 
- Plume. For a Regiment But for a Woman! Sdeath! 


choly for one. And can the Love of one bring you into 
this Condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen ? 


Siege: As great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 
Fee Ker Jie! Pho! is owe grewn Whore? 
Wor. No, no. MS > Sn 
Plume. Tis ten thouſand Pities. But who is ſhe? Do 
I know her? | . 
Mor. Very well. 5 8 3 
Plume. That's impoſſible know no Woman that will 
hold out a Ten Years Siege. 
Wor. What think you of Melinda? . 
Plume. Melinda! Why ſhe began to capitulate this time 
Tvwelyemonth, andoffer'dto ſurrender upon honourable 
Terms; and I advisd you to propoſe a Settlement of five 
hundred Pound a Year to her, before I went laſt abroad. 
Mor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, deſiring only one 
Week to conſider When, beyond her Hopes, the Towyn 
— reliey d, and I forc'd to turn my Siege into a Bloc- 


Plume. Explain, explain. 


leaves her at this critical Time, Twenty Thouſand 


Pounds: | | TE | 
Plume. O the Devil! What a delicate Woman was there 
ſpoild! But, by the Rules of War now, Worthy, 


Blockade was fooliſh————afterſuch a Convoy of Pro- 

,  vifions wasenter'd the Place, you cou'd have no thought 
of reducing it by Famine: You ſhou'd have redoubl'd your 
Attacks, taken the Town by Storm, or have dy'd upon 


Wer. 


. 
LY 4 


I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 


mor. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a Ten Years 


mor. My Lady Richly, her Aunt in Flintſhire dies, and 


me es obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant a l 


| 


Y e ä 3 RR ö * . r ** 
n heed 2s 2x | DO "On" RR WO ˙¹ume ] TE ER FO EY 
* 1 4 | * , f E 75 A 2 „ 
= : * E . = : 
& 1 A = * 1 1 . : 3 ? 
— P, _ v2 1 : © 
ns bs 2 = TY ? 2 ; 
* 3 5 5 | : 
; 0. & 2 . - . 
2 # a N 4 «54g. 
"Shs & - * *" 
LY 
95 — 5 N a 
5 . * G n "LE 
7 5 * 
. 


with all my Forces; but 1 was ſo vigoroully repuls'd, 


that deſpairing of ever gaining her for a Miſtrels, 1 have 
alter d my Conduct, giving my Addreſſes the obſcqui-' 


ous and diſtant turn, and court her now for a Wife. 
Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty; 


and becauſe you approach d her as a Goddeſs, ſne us d yon 


like a Dog. | | 
Won, Exactly. a | 


Plume. Tis the way of em all. Come, Worthy, your be 
_ obſequious and diſtant Airs will never bring you together; 


you muſt not think to ſurmount her Pride by your Humi- 
lity. Wou'd you bring her to better Thoughts of you,: 


he muſt be reduce d to a meaner Opinion of her ſelf-— ler 
me ſee the very firſt thing that I would do, ſhou'd be to lie 


with her Chamber. maid, and hire three or four Wenches 
in the Neighbourhood, to report that I had got them with 
Child. Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty Women in 


Town, and left her out? or whatif we made a Ball, and 


forgot to invite her with one or two ot the uglieſt? 


V 


Wor. Theſe would be Morxifications, I mult confeſs ; 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe dull Place, that we can have 


no Balls, no Lampoons, no 


Plume. What! no Baſtards, and ſo many recruiting Of- 
ficers inTown; I thought it was a Maxim among them, to 


leave as many Recruits in the Country as they carry d ou, 


Wor. No Body doubts your good Will, noble Captain. 
in ſerving your Country with your beſt Blood; witneſs 
our Friend Molly at the Caſtle— there have been” Tears: 
in Town, about that Buſineſs, Captain. «OH 

Plume. I hope Silvia has not heard of it. 

Wor. O Sir! have you thought of her? I began to fan- 

cy. you had forgot poor Silvia. | 


* * 
* 


o 
5 


Plume. Your Affairs had put mine quite out of my 


Head. Tis true, Silvia and I had once agreed to goto Bed 


together, cou'd we have adjuſted Preliminaries; but be 


vou d have the Wedding before Conſum mation, and Twas 


tor Conſum mation before the Wedding: We cou'dnat a- 


| 31450 She was a pert obſtinate Fool, and wou'd laſe her 
Maiden-head her own Way; ſo ſhe may keep it for Plume. 


mar. 
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ur. I did make one general Aſſault, and puſh'd” it 
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WM. The Recruiting Mice. 
m. But do you intent] to marry upon no other Condi- 
tions? SLEEP , . 1 2 „„ <3 1 
- Plume. Your Pardon, Sir, Ill marry upon no Conditi- 1 
onatall, If 1ſhou'd, I am reſoly d never to bind my . 
ſelf to a Woman for my whole Life, till I know whether : 
1 ſhall like her Company for half an Hour. Suppoſe I mar- 
ry da Woman that wanted a Leg ſuch a thing 

might be, unleſs I examin d the Goods beforehand 
If People wou d but try one another's Conſtitutions bgtore . 

they engag'd; it wou d prevent all theſe Elopements, Di- 

vorees, and the Devil knows what. ER. 
Mor. Nay for that matter, the Town did not ſtick to 
ſay, tha 1 3 
Plume. I hate Country Towns for that Reaſon. If 
your Town has a diſhonourable Thought of Silvia, it de- 
ſexves to be burnt to the Ground. love Silvia, I ad- 
mire her frank generous Diſpoſition There's ſome- 
thing in that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is but a Foil 
to her. The Ingratitude, Diſſimulation, Envy, 


„ 


Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of ber Siſter Females, do but WW 
ſet ot their Contraries in her In ſhort, were I once a | 
Generalz*I-won'd marry her. 7 | 


Wor. Faith you have Reaſon For were you but 
a Corporal, the wouw'd marry vou but my Melinda | 
coquets it with every Fellow ſhe ſees I'll lay fifty 
Pounds, ſhemakes love to you. | 
Hume. V\bay fifty Pound that I return it, if ſhe does 
am L,ook'e, Worthy, I'll win her, and give her to 
you afterwardss. | | 
Wor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith ; I 
would not value the Conqueſt, without the Credit of the 


Victory. Der, 
Enter Kite. | | 
Kite. Captain, Captain, a Word in your Ear. 
Plume: You may ſpeak out, here are none but Friends. 
Kne.. You know Sir, that you ſent me to comfort the 
good Woman in the Straw, Mrs. Molly ———— my Wite, 


Mr. Mort hy. | . 
Wor, O, ho! very well ! I wiſh you joy, Mr. Rite. 


Kire. Your Worſhip very well ma) For I have got ; 
| both e LY FY 
p *oS 0 * $ 


% 50 


# 1 — r 
2 . 


s 4 


$ 


| Maiden-head of it for your Welcome to Town. 
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both a Wife and a Child in half an Hour — But asT 'was 


. 


Wife I mean But whatd'ye think, Sir ? She was 
better comforted before I came. es fer 
Plume. As how! 3 1 10 
Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had brought 
her ten Guineas, to buy her Baby-cloaths. 


Plume. Who in the Name of Wonder, cou'd ſend them? 


Kite. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that Mrs. Si- 
8 | (Whiſpers. 
Plume, Silvia! Generous Creature ! ; 


Wor, Silvia | Impoſſible! | Ry 
Kite. Here are the Guineas, Sir. took the Gold as 
part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, Sir, the ſear 


word the Child ſhould be taken all imaginable Care of, and 


that ſhe intended to ſtand Godmother. The ſame Foot- / 
man, as I was coming to you with this News, call'd after 
me, and told me that his Lady would ſpeak with mel 


went, and upon hearing that you were cometo Town, ſhe 


gave me halt a Guinea for the News; and order'd me to 
tell you, that Juſtice Ballance, her Father, who is juſt 
come outof the Country, would be glad to fee you. 
Plume. There's a Girl for you, Worthy——ls thereany 
thing of a Woman in this? No, tis noble, generous, man- 
ly Friendſhip; ſhew me another Woman that would loſe 
an Inch of her Prerogative that way without Tears, Fits, 


and Reproaches. The common Jealouſie of her Sex, which 


is nothing but their avarice of Pleaſure, ſhe deſpiſes; and 
can part with the Lover, tho' ſhe dies for the Man 
Come, Morthy Where's the beſt Wine ? For there III 
Quarter. e 
Wor. Horton has a treſh Pipe of choice Barcelona, which 
I would not let him pierce before, becauſe I reſery d the 


Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, wait on the 


freſh a little, and wait upon her, 8 
Hor. Hold, Kite Have you ſeen the other recruiting 


Lady with my humble Service, and tell her I ſhall only re- 


„Captain? 
Kite. No, Sir. 
3 | | 
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10 Tue Recruiting Officer” 
0 . Ro | | 
| 4 Plume. Another, who is he? 


Mor. My Rival in the firſt Place, and the moſt unac- 
countable Fellow - but I'll tell you more as we go. (Extuns. 


s c EN E, An Apartment. 
7 


Melinda and Silyia meeting. 


= Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Silvia, (They Salute.) 

£ I envy'd you your Retreat in the Country; for Shrewsbury, . 
maethinks, and all your Heads of Shires are the moſt irregu- 
ur Places for living: Here we have Smoak, Noiſe, Scan- 
dal, Affectation, and Pretenſion; in ſhort, every thing to ; 

give the Spleen, and nothing to divert it Then, the 
Air is intolerable. | * 

Sil. O, Madam I have heard the Town commended 
for its Air. 5 1 
NMuel. But you don't conſider, Silvia, how long! bave 
lied in't : For I can aſſure you, that to a Lady, the | 
leaſt nice in her Conſtitution. No Air can be good a- l 
Fi bove half a Year. Change of Air, I take to be the moſt a- 
Ef . greeablcof any Variety in Life. 5 
14 7 As you fay, Couſin Melznda there are ſeveral Sorts 
of Airs. | 3 

Mel. Pſha! I talk only of the Air we breathe, or, more 

properly, of that we taſte Have not you, Silvia, 
tound a vaſt Difference in the Taſte of Airs? 

Sil. Pray, Couſin, are not Vapours a Sort of Air? Taſte. 
Air ! You might as well tell me, I may feed upon Air. But 
prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an Air to me. 
Jour Education and mine were juſt the ſame,andI remem- 
ber the Time when we never troubled our Heads about Air, 
but when the ſharp Air from. the, Welch Mountains made 
our Fingers ake in a cold Morning, at theBoarding-School. 

NY Mel. Our Education, Couſin, was the ſame, but our 
3 Temperaments had nothing alike; you have the Conſtitu- 
& 1 tion of an Horſe. | 
Sil. So far as to be troubled with neither Spleen, Cholick, 
nor Vapours: I need no Salts for my Stomach, no Hearts- 
horn for my Head, nor Waſh for my Complection. I can 


aer 


— 


gallop all the Meraingater 4 Er nh -horn, and all the E- 
vening after a Fiddle. In ſhort, I can do every thing 
with 87 Father, but drink, and ſhoot flying: And i am 
ſure I can do every thing that my Mother cou d, were 1 
put to the Tryal. 

Mel. Youare in a fair way of being put to't: I am tell 
your Captain is come to Town, 

Sil. Ay, Melinda; he is come, and I'll take care he ſhan't 

without a Companion, 

Mel. Youare certainly mad, Couſin. 

Sil. And there's a Pleaſure in being mad, which none 
but Mad-men know. 


Mel. Thou poor romantick Quixote Haſt thou 


the Vanity to imagine, that a youn ſprightly Officer, 
that rambles o'er halt the Globe in a halt Year, can confine - 
his Thoughts to the litl Daughter of a Country Jn, 
in an obſcure Part of the Wor 

Sil. Pſha! What care I for his Thoughts, I ſhou'd not 
likea Man with confin'd Thoughts; it ſhews a Narrow- 
neſsof Soul. Conſtancy is but a dull, ſleepy Quality at beſt: 


They will hardly admit it among the manly Virtues; nor 


do I think it deſerves a Place with Bravery, Knowledge, 
Policy, Juſtice, and ſome other Qualities that areproper 
to that noble Sex In ſhort, Melinda, I think a Petti- 

coat a mighty ſimple thing; and I am heartily tir d of my 
Sex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir d of an Appendix to our Sex, 

that you can't ſo handſomly get rid of in Petticoats, as if 
ou were in Breeches O' my Conlcience, Silvia, 
ad'ſt thou been a Man, that had'ſt been the greateſt Rake 
in Chriſtendom, 

Sil. 1 ſhou'd have endeayour'd to know the World, 
whicha Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
hundred Friendſhips, ane as many Amours. But, now 
I think on't, how ſtands your Affair with Mr. hwy. 
Mel. He's my Averfion. | 
Sil. Vapours! | 

Mel. What do you fay, Madam? 

Sil. I fay, that you ſhou'd not uſe that honeſt Fellow: 5 


en, He's a Gentleman of Parts and Fortune: and 
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facred, it you don t ule him better, I ſhall expect Satis- 


©. Mel. Satisfaction! You begin to fancy your ſelf in 
Breeches in good earneſt But to be plain with you, I 
like Worthy the worle for being ſo intimate with your 
Captain; for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unmannerly 
Coxcomb. > | ok 

$1. O Madam! You never ſaw him, perhaps, ſince you 
were Miſtzeſs ot twenty thouſand Pounds; you only 
knew him when you were capitulating with Korth 
far a Settlement; which, perhaps, might encourage 


him to be a little looſe, and unmannerly with you. 


_ Mel. What do you mean, Madam: 


Sel. My meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 


_ - Mel. Better it had, Madam, for methinks you are too 


my Viſit return d. 


Tuc. What's the matter, Madam 


* 
ae) It you mean the plainneſs of my Perſon, Ithink 


SY 


| your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 


All. Were ſure of that, I wou d be glad to take up 
with a rakehelly Officer as you do. = 

Sil. Again Look'e, Madam, you're in your own Houſe. 
| rr And if you had kept in yours, I ſhou'd have ex- 
eus d you, _ LE | 

8. Don't be troubled, Madam, I ſhan't defire to have 
Auel. The ſooner, therefore, you make an end of this, 
the better. 


Sil. Tam eaſily perſuaded to follow my Inclinations: 


So, Madam, your humble ſervant. (Exit. 


Mel. Saucy Thing. 
Eater Lucy. 
Mel. Did not you ſee the proud Ngthin 
ſwell'd upon the Arrival ot her Fellow. * 
Luc. Her Fellow has not been long enough arriv'd to 
occalion any great Swelling, Madam 3 I don't believe ſhe 


8. how ſhe 


haas ſeen him yet. 


Mel. Nor ſhan'tif 1 can help ĩt Let me ſee.— 
I haxe it— Bring me Pen and Ink hold, III go write in 


— — * — 


w Cloſer, Luc. 
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"ek Who untit? 


| Luc. Your Captain, 3838 | 
Auel. He'sa Fool,and * crdofhimy lenditback uns | 

open g. =; 
Lus. welle Madam. 65: | 
Mel, Then how ſnou d I ſendan Auſwer? Call him 

back e . 1 write, „ een, 


9 * — 7 
— 3 


ACT It. SCENE an Apartment, 


Enter Fuſtice Ballance and Hume. 


Boll. ook e, Captain, give us but Blood for our Money; 
and you ſhan't want Men. I remember, that 

for ſome Years of the laſt War we had no Blood, no 
| Wounds, but in the Officers Mouths; nothing for our Mil- 
lions, but News-Papers not worth reading Our Army 
did nothing but play at Priſon-Bars, and hide and ſ- 
with the Enemy; but now ye have brought us Forfar 
and Standards, and Prifoners-—Ad!s my Life, Captain, 
get us but another Marſhal of France, — I'l go my ſelf: © 

or a Soldier 

Plume Pray, Mr. Balance, how does your fair Daughter 

Ball. Ah, Captain! What's my Daughter to a Marſhal 

of Franse? We're upona nobler Subject, I want to have 
a particular Deſcription of the Battle of Hockſtar. A 
> . Plume The Battle, Sir, was a very pretty Battle as one 
would deſire to ſee ; but we were all ſo intent upon Victo- 
Ty,that we never minded the Battle: All that I know of the 
Matter, is, our Gencral commanded us to beat the French, 
and we did ſo; and it he pleaſes but to ſay the Word. 
we'll dot again. But pray, Sir, how do's Mrs. SIπ. ? 
Ball. Still upon Silvia! For ſhame, Captain, you are 
| engag'd already, wedded to the War! Victory is your 
 Miltreſs; and it is bclow a Soldier to think ot any other. 
Flame. gs Miſtreſs, I I, but as a Friend, Mr. 
Ballanes., 2 


. 


* 


I was then like ou. 


Plume. But, Sir. was that Cauntry 
Friend 1 3 © 7Y 


dence than to follow the F 
Polal; ſhe has fifteen hundred! 


ws g OY 


Ball. Not much ot C 1 
Plume. There the Compariſon breaks; the Favours, 


. 


Honour.than to quit. the Seryice, and ſhe more Pru- 


als | ounds in ber Pocket; and 

TPW) 
t -- Ll 

Si. Thereare ſome Letrers Sir, come by the Poſt from 


. Sir, Jou are welcometo England. 


Plume. Tou are indebted to me a Welcome, Madam, 
fince the Hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand, was 


the principal Cauſe of my ſeeing England. _ 


Sil. I have often hear] that Soldiers were ſincere; ſhall 1 
venture to believe pubiick Report? 8 
_ . Plume. You may, when tis back'd by private In- 
. ſurance; for I ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of my Pro- 
feſſion, that whatever Dangers I weat upon, it was with 
the Hope of making my ſelf more worthy Uf 1 E- 


© Bell, Pho, I hate Speeches; if I have done you an Ser- 
Vice, Captain, tis to pleaſe my ſelf, tor I love thee; and 
if I could part with my Girl, you ſhoy'd bave her as ſoon, 
as any young Fellow | know : But I hope you have niore 


but ſhe's at her o- Dif- 
(all. 


Ball. And here is a Gentleman from Germany. {Pre- 
ſents Plume to her.) Captain, you'll excuſe me, III g and 
read my Letters, and wait on you. © (Bait. 


# 


2 Ball dme, eome, Captain, never miner the Natter; I 
; __woddactyoudchauch my Daughter, if youcou'd? 
Plume. How, Sir! I hope ſhe'snot to be debauch d. 
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0 of preſervi my 
Lite, 'rvwas for the Pleaſure of dying at your Feet. ag: _ 

Sit; Well. well, you ſhall dis at my Feet, — I 
will; but you know, Sir, there is a certain Will and 
Teſtament to be made betorehand. 

Plame. My Will, Madam, is made dready, and there: 
it is; and if you pleaſe to open that Parchment, which _ 
was drawn the Evening before the Pattle of Blenbeirws : 
you will find whom I have left my Heir. i 

Sil, Mrs. Silvia Ballance, (Opens the Will, and Reads.) 

Well, Captain, this is a handſome and a Subſtantial Com- 
plement; but I ean aſſure you, I am much better pleas d 
with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, than 1 
ſnou d have been in the Poſſeſſion of your Lagacy: But 
methinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomerhing to Jour lie- 
tle Boy at the Caſtle. 

1 That's home (Aba. My little Boy! Lack=24 
day, Madam, that alone may convince you'twas none of 
mine: Why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeant's Wife, and 
fo the poor Creature gave out that I was Father, in hopes 
that ny Friends might ſupport her in Caſe of Neceſſity. 
—Thar was all Madam. - My Boy! No, no no. 

Enter Seruant. 

- "96; Madam, my Maſter has receiv'd ſome il News 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediately, | 

and he begs the Captain's TREES can t wait on him 
at he promis'd. 

We Plume. III News! J Heavens avert It nothing: cou'd 


8 touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy Gentle» 
* man afflicted. I leave you to comfort him, and be aſ- 
0 fared, that if my Lite and Fortune can be any way ſer- 
„ vicenble to the Father of my Silvia, he ſhall freely com- 
4 m and both. 

mY S. The Neceltity muſt be very preſſing that wou'd en · 
1 7 84g me to endanger either. (Exeunt Ps 
| | | - SCENE, Another Apartment. 

he . 

. | 1 Enter Ballance and Silvia. 1 5 
. 85 uſt there is Life there is . zpSMY 
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Texped thatth: Augmentation of 
you freſh Thoughts, and newProipets.. 
Sil. My deſire of being punctual in my Obedience, re- 
quires that you wou d be plain in your Commands, Sir. 
Ball. The Death of your Brother makes you ſole Heir- , 
eſs to my Eſtate, which you know is About Twelve hun- 
dred Pounds a Tear: This Fortune gives you a fair Claim 
to Quality, anda Title; you muſt ſet a juſt value upon 
yourſelf, and in plain Terms, think no more of Captain 


5. b . * EN 
Sil. You have often commended the Gentleman, Sir. 
Ball. And 1 do ſo ſtill, he's a very pretty Fellow; m] 
but tho' I like him well enough for a bare Son-in-law, 1 
don't approve of him for an Heir to my Eſtate and Fami- 
ly. Fif een hundred Pounds indeed I might truſt in his 
Hands, and it m ght do the young Fellow a Kindneſs; but, 
——od's my Life, twelve hundred Pounds a Year wou'd 
ruin him, quite turn his Brain. A Captain of Foot worth 
twelve hundred Pounds a Year! 'Tis a Prodigy in Na- 
ture. Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand Pounds in 
Woods upon my Eſtate: Ohl that wou'd make him ſtark 
mad: For, you muſt know, that all Captains have a mighty 
Averſion to Timber; they can't endure to ſee Trees and. 
ing. Then 1 ſhou'd have ſome Rogue of a Builder, by 
the help of his damn'd Magick Art, transform my noble 
Oaks, and Elms, into Corniſhes, Portalls, Saſhes, Birds, 
Beaſts and Devils, to adorn fome magotty, new faſhion'd 
Bauble upon the Thames ; and then you ſhou'd havea Dog 
of aGardener bring a Habeas Corpus for my Terra firma, 
remove it to Chelſea, or Twittenham, and clap it into 
Graſs-Plates, and Gravel-Walks. > | 
5 N Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir here is one with a Letter below for your Wor- 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no Hands but your own. 


ail, Come, ſtew me the Mcſſenger(Exis with Serv. 
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Ez am a Prince Prettyman exactiy. If my Btother dies, 

0 ah poor Brather / If he lives, ah poor Siler "Tis badboth 

ways; I try it again.. Follow my own Inclinations, 
and break my Fathers Heart; or obey his Commands, = 


and break my own; worſe and worſe. Suppoſe. l take ir 


thus? A moderate Fortune, a pretty Fellow. and a Pad; © 
or a fine Eftate, a Coach and fix, rn Will 


never do neither. 
| Enter Ballance and Servants. 


Ball. Put Four Horſes into the Coach, (15 Servans 


who ves out.) HoSitvial | 
Sil. Sir. 
Ball. How old were you * your Mother dyd ? 
Sl. So young, that 1 don't remember that I ever had 


Ball. Have I ever deny'd you any thiog you ask d of me i 

Sil. Never that I remember. 

Ball. Then, Silvia, I muſt beg that once in __e Lite 
you wou'd grant me a Favour. | 

Sil. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it, sir? 

Ball. I don't; but I wou'd rather counſel than com- 
mand: I don't propoſe this with the Authority of a Pa- 


rent, butasthe Adviceof your Friend, that you wou'd 


take the Coach this Moment, and go into the Country: 
Sil. Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Contents 


of the Letter you receiv d juſt now ? 


Ball. No matter: I will be with you in three or four 


Days, and then give you my Reaſons. But befote you go, 
l expect you wi 


| make me one ſolemn Promiſe.” 
Sil. Propoſethething, Sir. 


Ball. That you will never diſpoſe of your fel to 8 
Man whos Conſent, * 7 * 
Sil. a * 
Ball. Very well, and to be even » vou, 1 deres 0 
will diſpoſe of you without your own Conſent; And fo, 
Silvia, the Coach is ready: Farewel- (Leads her to the 


Door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, Ill examine the Con- 


SI this Letter alittle nearer. (reads. 


we EE he 
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E one; and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me 
| ſince, that indeed I never wanted one. 
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2 5 with Kr, Worthy ham Secret 
] from him, that be bad 1 his Friend Captain 
Plume; and my Friend(hip, and Relation to your Family, 
oblige you to give you timely Notice of it, The he Captain has 
diſhonourable Deſigns upon my 8 Silvia: Kull of this 
Nature are more eafily prevented than amandad; and, that 


yon wou d immediately fond my Couſin into the Country, is 
% Advice of, Welk your humble Servant, 
oy ; :  MELINDA. 
Why the Devil's in the young Fellows of this Age, they 

ure ten times worſe than they were in my Time, Had 
he made my Daughter a Whore, and forſwore it like a 
Gentleman, I cou d have almoſt pardon'd 64 but to tell 
Tales betorehand is monfirous Hang it, Ican fetch 
downa Woodcock or a Snipe ,and why not a Hat and Fea- 
ther? Ihave a Caſe of 8 Piſtoles, and have a good mind 


to try. 


- Enter Worthy. 
Worthy ! your Servant. To 
Wor. I am ſorry, Sir, tobe the Meſſenger of ill News. 

' Ball. Ia een it, Sir; you have heard * Oo Son | 
Onan is paſt Recovery. 

- Wor. My Letters ſays he is dead, Sir. 

Ball, He's happy, and I'm fatisfy'd: The Strokes of 
Heaven I can bear; but agu from Men, Mr, Worthy, 
are not ſo eaſily ſupported. 

Mor. I hope, Sir, you're under no „ N 
Wrongfrom any Body. 0779 

Ball. You — { ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my Honour, Sir, in believing I cou d 
know any thing to your Prejudice, 8 Ong] it as 

muchas you ſhould. 

Ball. This Letter, Sir, which I tear in 155 to con- 
ceal the Perſon that ſent it, informs me that Plume has a 
Deſign upon Silvia, and that you are privy tot. 

Wor. Nay, then, Sir, I muſt do my ſelf Juſtice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author. (Takes ap a Bit.) Sir, I 
know the Hand ; and it you refuſe N the Con- 
tents, Melinda ſhall tell me. Ge 


- 


Ball, Hold, Sir, 1 the Contents 1 have told you abs; "Mi 

only with this Circumſtance, dat ber Intimacy with r. 
Worthy had drawn the Secret from bim. | 

Wor. Her Intimacy with: me! Dear Sir, let me pick up 
the Pieces of this Letter; twill give me ſuch a Power o- 
ver her Pride, to have her on an Intimacy under her + 
Hand. *Twasthe luckieſt Accident (Gaibering up be 

| Lerzer.) The Aſperſion, Sir, was nothing but Malice. the 
Effect of a little Quarreſ between ber and ad Mis, Silvia. 

Ball. Are you ſdre of that, Sir? | 
or. Her Maid gave me the Hiſtory of anc of the Bat- 
tle, juſt now as ſhe overheard it. But k hope; Sir, your 
Daughter has ſuffer d nathing upon the Account. | 

Ball. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's ſo afflicted with the News 
of her brother's Death, that to avoid nas begg d 
Leave to be gone into the Country. | | 
Wor, Andis ſhe gone? | | 

Boll. I cou'd not refuſe her, ſhe was fo preſſing: The 

Coach went from-the Door the Minute before you came. 

Mor. So preſſing te be gone, Sir! find her Fortune 
will give her the — Airs with Melinda, and then Plume - 

and I may laugh at one another. 

Ball. Like enough: Women are as ſubject to bes 
we are; and why mayn't great Women, as well as great 
Men, forget their old Ac quaintance ? But come, where's 

tis young Fellow ? I love him ſo well, it would break 
the Heart of me ta thinł bim a Raſea.— I'm glatmy | 
Daughter 's gone fairly off tho. (Aſide.) Where does the 


Captain quarter. 
Wor. At Horton's: 1 am to meet him there two Hours 


hence; and we ſhould be glad of your Company. 
Ball. Your Pardon, dear Worthy; I muſt allow a Day 
or two ta the Death of my Son: The Decorum of Mourn« 
ing is what we owe to the World, becauſe. they pay it te 
us l. Afterwards I'm yours over a Bottle, or hes 
ou wi 


Wor, Sir, I'm your humble Scrvant. . | Pen: 
; lere ſev a 


B4 > SckRxE 


SCENE, The See. 


kee Kite, with a Mob in each Hand drank. 


EKite ſongs. [-f 


Our Prentice, Tom, may now refuſe 


2 
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»ũ K RT 
ARS o 3 1 [i 


*.'. To wipe his ſcoundrel Maſter's Shoes ; 
. For now he's free to ſing aud play, 
Over tbe Hills and far ee OY | NT 
(The Mob fing the Chorus, | 
We 01 lead more happy Lives, 
By getting rid of Brats and Wives, 
That ſcold and brawl both Night and Day: 
Over the Hills, and far au/ay———Over, &c. | 
Kite. Hey Boys! Thus we Soldiers live: Drink, fing, 
dance, play: We live, as one ſhould ſay we — 
impoſſible to tell how we live We are all Princes 
,——Why— Why you are a King—You arean 4 wrong 
and l'm a Prince Now-—an't we? n 

1ſt Mob. No, Serjeant ; Tube no Emperor. 

ite. No! 

1ſt Mob. No. I'll be a Juſtice of peace. 

Xite. A Juſtice ot Peace, Man! 

iſt Mob. Ay, wauns will I; for fince this Preſſing-AR, 
they are Bon eater than any Emperor under the Sun. 

Cite. Done: You area Juſtice of the Peace, and you 
3 and Iam a Duke, and a rum Duke, an vey. 
ad Mob. Ay, but Ill be no King, 

Kite. What then? 

2 Mob. FI be a Queen 

_ Kite, A Queen! 

2d Mob. Ay, Queen of England, that's greater than 
any King of 'em all. 

Kite. Bravely faid, Faith : Huzzafor * (Hux- 
24!) But hark ee, you Mr. Juſtice, and you Mr D_ 
did you never ſee the Queen's Picture? | 

Mob. No, no, 1 | 

. Kite, I wonder at that: Thavetwoof em rin Gull, 
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- 2nd a ke hr ere ; God bleſs the Mark. — 
are in 

EG _ Broad Pieces our of his Bet, . 

each M | | 

iſt Mob. The wondertul Works of Nature! 
4655 What's this written about Here's a 7050 Yo i 
believe, Ca- ro · us W hat's that, Serjeant?/ 
Kite. Ol Carolus . is Latin for Queen 
3 2 that's all. 
11 2d Mob. Tisa fine thing to be a Scolrd—Serjeun, 
will you part with this? Vl buy it on you, if it come 
within the Compaſs of a Crown, - 

Kite. A Crown! never talk of boying; * tis the land 
thing among Friends, you know ; Il preſent them to you 
both: You ſhall give me as good a thing. Put em up, and 
remember your Friend, when 1 am over the Hills, and 


2 
[They ſirg, andput uh — 
| Enter Plume ing. 
Over the Hills, and der the Main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spainz . 
The Queen commands, and well obey, 
Over the fra nd far away. - 
Comeon my M ot Mirth, away wich it, III make one 
| mmong ye. Who are theſe hcarty Lads ? 
J * Kite. Off with your Hats; Ounds off with your Hats: 
| This is the Captain, the Captain. 
it Mob, We have ſeen Captainsafore-now, mun. 
2d Mob. Ay, and Lieutenant - Captains too: 'Sfleſh! 11 


mn OO vv. 


22 


* on my Nab. 
iſt Mob. And F ſe ſcarcely doff mine for any Captain in 
, England: My Vether's a Freeholder. | 
- - Plume, Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant? 
„ | Kite. A couple of honelt brave Fellows, that are 


to ſerve the Queen: I have entertain d em juſt now.as ve 
lunteers under your Honour's Command. 


Plume. And Entertainment they ſhall bare: Vo- 
Aue are the Men I want; * nn | 
„ 3 — Generals. 
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| _—_ Wounds, Ds, whars this * 
| , 
2 Mob, Fler! Not I: Are you cd 72 \ 
- 1ſt Mob. Wounds, not. . 
* What! not liſted ! ha, ha, hat g very good Jeg b 
1K Mob. Come nen wel go home. 
2d Mob, Ay, ay, come. 
Kite Home! for ſhame, Gentlemen , biliary. obur 
ws better before your Captain: Dear N 8 b 
1 
2d Mob. No, no, we'll be gone. N 
Kite. Nay then; I command you to ſtay: I place you 
both Centinels in this Place, for two Hours, to watch the 
Motion of St. Marys Clock, you; and you the Motion of 
St. Chad's : And he that dares ſtir from 2 Poſt, till he be 
reliev'd, ſhall have my Sword in his Guts the next Minute. 
Plume. What's the Matter, Serjeant? I am afraid you 
axe too rough with theſe Gentlemen. 
ite. I'm too mild, Sir: They diſobey Command, Sir; 
and one of em ſhou d be ſhot for an Example to the other. 
iſt Mob, Shot, Tummas ? 
Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the Matter? | 
iſt Mob. We don't know; the noble Serjeant i is pleas'd 
to be ina Paſſion, Sir but 
Kite. They diſobey Command, they deny their being 


2d Mob. Nay, Serjeant; we don't downright deny it 
neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot : But 
we ffumbly conceive in a civil way, and begging Four Wor- 
ſhip's Pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's eaſily known: Have either of ou. re- 
ceiy'd any of the Queen's Money? 

iſt Mob. Not a Hraſs Farthing, Sir. 

Kite. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd three and twen- 
ty Skillin s and Six-pence, and tis now in their Puckets, 
1ſt Mob. Wounds, if I have a Penny in my Pocket but 

_ #bent Six-pence I'll be content to be liſted, and — 
dhe Bargain. 
d Mob. And I, look ye here, Sir. 


rſt Mob, 


A 2 
9 * ä 


N 
ft Mob. 8 here's my Stock too: "Noting but the 3h 
5 Queen's s Picture, that the Serjeant gave me jaſt now. 9 
Kite. See there, a broad Piece, three and ewenty S _—_ 
lings and Six-pence, thet other has the Fellow ont. I . 
Plume. The Caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the Goods arg 
found upon you: Thoſe Pieces ot Gold are worth Three 
and Twenty and Six-pence each. 
1K Mob. So it ſeems that Carolus is three and ewenty/ 
Shillings and Six- _ Latin. 
2d Fr Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we are liſted; 7 
Iſt Mob. Fleck but we — Tummas: I deli to be | 
FP before the Mayor, Captain. 
; [Captain and Serjeant whiſper the ak: 
Plume. 'Twill never do, Kite, — Your — Tricks 
will ruin me at A won't loſe the Fellows tho', it 1 
can help it Well, Gentlemen, there muſt be ſome Trick 
8 iu tel Serjeant offers to take his Oath that ping: 
irly liſte / 
| Mob. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers have: . 
more Liberty of Cenſcience than other Folks; but for | 
me,or Neighbour Coftay here to take ſuch an Oath,” tou —_ 
be downright Perjuration. 
Plume. Look e, Raſcal, you Villain; it I find that you 
have impos d upon theſe two. honeſt Fel ows, I'll I 
you to Death, you Dog——Come, how was 9 ? ; 
ad Mob. Nay then, we will ſpeak: Your Serjeant. as 
you lay, is a Rogue, begging your Workip! kardon 
an 
iſt Mob. Nay, Tomas, let me ſpeak ; you know Lcan 
read. And ſo, Sir, be e us thoſe two Pieces of Money 
for Pictures of the Queen, by way of a Preient. 
Blume. How! by way ofa Preſent! The Son of aWhore! 
I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt Fehawn,likeyeu : Scoundrel, 


Rogue, Villain! x 
[ Bears off the Serjeant, and lber. 
0 3 Huzza! dem getan. 
1ſt Mob. Now, TIummas, Caralosis Lats far + Beating: : 
This is the braveſt Captain ever * | bave a 
Months Mind to go with him. 
Znter 
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Flam, A bog TOPS -—onatin ſuch e ene 8 
8 oke r I love a pretty Fellow; I come 
mogg 50d as an Officer to liſt Soldiers, not as 2 | 
per cot Slaves. Won 
An Mob. Mind that, Tummas. | 
Plume. I defire no Man to go with me butas I went way 
ſelf: I went a Volunteer, as you, or you may do; for a 


ure time carry da Musket ; and now [command a Com- 


* 
2d Mob. Mind that, Coftar : A ſweet Cams. 5 
Plane. Tis true, Gentlemen, 1 might take an Advan- 
tage of you; the Queen's Money was in your Pockets; 
my Ser jeant was ready to take his Oath you were liſted ; 
Le icorn to doa baſe thing, you are both of you at your 
ty. 
-1Rt Mob. Thank you, noble Captain cod, I can't 1 
in my Heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 
ad Mob. Ay Caſtar, wou'd he always hold in this Mind. 
4. . Come, my Lads, one thing more P!! teil you: 
You're both young tight Fellows, and the Army is the 
Place to make you Men for ever: Every Man has his Lot, 
and you have yours. What think you now of a Purſe of 
French Gold out of a. Monſiewr's Pocket, after you have 
daſh d out his Brains with the Butt of your Firelock ? eh 
1ſt Mob. Wauns! I'll have it, Captain— Give me a Shil- 
ling, I'll follow you to the End of the World. 
2d Mob. Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na ; be advis d. 
Plume. Here, my Hero, here are two Guineas for thee, 
as * Earneft of what 1'11do farther for thee. 0 
2d Mob, Do'na take it, dona, dear Coſtar. 
[Crys, and pulls back his Arm, 
/ uſt Mob, I wull—I wull_- Waunds, my Mind gives 
me, that I ſhall be a Captain my ſelf— I take your Money, 
Sir, and now I am a Gentleman. 
Plume. Give me thy Hand, and now you and I will tra- 
vel the World o'er,and commandi it wherever we treade— g 
5 . your Friend with you, if you can. 
Mob. Well, Tummas muſt we part? 


. 


Name. 


fig, Over the Hills, and far away. 


4 . ot 00. melancholy Monſters What ſhall re ö 


and the Fortune - Teller. 


5 10 Mob. No, Coſtar, F > 
B Ille en go along too; and if you have two boneſt- 
er, ſimpler Lads in your Company than we two have dean, 
I no more. 1 
Plume. Here, my Lad, 333 1 


2d Mob. Tummss A5 „ 3 
Plume. And yours? 35 . 


1ſt Mok. Coftar Pear man. -» 
Plume. Born where ? 4 


iſt Mob, Both in Herefordſhire. 
Plume. Very well: Courage, my e r 


Courage, haves Boys, *t1s One to Ten, Ns © 
But we return us Gentlemen, Ke. 


— 


3 
*; 


AC T In. SCENE, The aur bie 
Enter Plume and Worthy, 


Wor. 1 Cannot forbear admiring the E Equity of of our ro 
Fortunes: We lov'd two Ladies; they met us 
half way, and juſt as we were upon the point of leaping 
into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Pride 
ſeſſes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, Madneſy 
takes them by the Tails ; they ſnort, kick vp their Heels, 
and away they run. 
Plume. And leaveus here to mourn upon che Shore 


Wor. I have a Trick for mine; the Letter, you know, 


Plume, And I have a Trick for mine. 7 FR. 
Wor, What is't ? | 67 e 
Plume. I'll never think of her again, | 
- Wor, No! © 


* 
3 
* 


Hume. No; [think my ſelf above aiminiftring. to 8 -* 8 | 
zof any Woman, were ſhe worth Twelve ww 1 4 
cars. | 


"3. x" 
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ver; "ond 1 he'nr SHR to E aca "oY 
Lady worth Twelve Hundred The generous, good-na- | 


tur d Suu in her Smock I admire; but the haughty, 
ſcorntul Silvia with her Fortune Ideſpiſe— What ineak 
aur of Town, and not fo much as a Word, a Line, a Com- 
ment. sdeath! How far off does the live ? PII g and 
reak her Windows. . 
Wor. Ha, ha, ba! Ay and the Window-Bars too to 
come at her Come, come, Friend, n more of your 
8 55 military Airs. EE 5 
| Enter Kite. 55 
Tin. Captain, Sir! look yonder, ſhe's 4 * chis 1 
way; z tis the prettieſt. cleaneſt little Tit. 

Plume. Now, Worthy, to ſhew you how. much Tam in 
ve Here ſhe comes: And what is that * Country- 
Fellow with her ? 

Kite. Lean t tell, Sir. 
Enter Roſe and her Brother Bullock, and Chickens on ber 
n Arm in a Bastet, &c. 32 
Roſe. Buy Ch: ckens, young and _—_— youngand tender 
Chickens, =. | 
Plume, Here, you Chickens! 
2 Who calls? 
Plume. Come hither, „ 
1 Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir. 
Wor. Yes, Child, we'll both buy 7. 
Flame. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair; warket for your 
ſelf... Come, Child, I'll buy all you er, 
- Roſe. Then all I have is at your Service. (Curt e. 
_ Thor. Then I muſt ſhitt for my ſelt, 7 8 fad. (Exit P 
Fiume. Let me tee, - youngand tender, you lay. 
Chucks = under the Chin, 
Roſe As ever 70 raſted in your Life, Sir. 
Plume. Come. I muſt examine your Basket to the Bot- 
tom, my Dear. 
oſe. Nay, for that mat: er, put in your Hand; feel. Sir 5 
1 Warrant my Ware as good as any in the Market. 
Plame. And I'll buy it all, Child, were it ten times 
ons 
3 886 I can furniſh you. 


— 


= 
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man, I know how to make the beſt of him 


- Roſe, Roſe, Sir: My Father i is a Farmer within three | 


ſhort Mile o' the Town; we keep this Market ; 1 feb 


Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brocher dale there | 


ſells „ ß 352 LS: DR 
Bull. Come, Siſter, haſte, wethallbelate beams 
. {#biſtles. about the — 
» Plaime. Kite! [Ti l the W.uk be return id.] Pretty 
Mrs. Roſe _— You have let me ſee bow many? 
- Roſe.” A Dozen, Sir, and they arerichly worth a Crown. 
Ball, Come, Nouſe, Rouſe,..1 ſold fifty Strake of Barley 


to Day in halt this time; but you will higgle an 


tor a Penn; more than the Commodity is — 
Roſe. What's that to you, Oat? L can make e much 


outof 2 Groat, as vou can out of Four · pence Im ſure... ' 


The Gentleman bids fair, and when | meer witha Chap- 


ROK re 


Loy, fora Crown Piece, the Bargain's 9 * 


Plume. Here's a Guinea, my Dear. e 
Reſe. I can't change your Money, Sir. 


Plume. Indeed; indeed. but you can my Lodging is is 
8 hard by Chicken, and we'll make Change there. 


{ Goes of, ſhe follows bien. 


Kite. 80, Sir, as I was telling you, I have {cen oneof- 


theſe Huſſarseat: up a Ravelin tor his Breakfaſt, — aſter- 


Wards pick his Teeth with a Palifado. | 


Sir, whatis a Ravchn ?. 2 we things; b pray. 


Kite. Why, tis like a 3 minc'd Pye; but the 
Cruſtis confounded hard, and the Plums are lomewhat: 


hard of Digeſtion. 


- Bull, Then your Paliſado, pray what may that bot 


Come, Rowſe, pray ha' done. 


Kite. Your Palilado is a pretty ſort of Bodkid, about 
the thickneſs of m my Leg. | 


. * * 
3 


8 Rouſe ! Rouſe / *Sfleſh, where's CERN 
EG NE I ENGNG”: + — 


Bull. That's a Fib, 1 believe. fade. Eh! Whews 1 


 - Plume. Come, then, we won't quareelabour che Price; = 
2 they re fine Birds —Proy what's Tor Name, protep * 
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— The Captaint PEE 5n0 eee v. 
men, ſure. 5 
5 Non, 9 1 Rouſe; 1 bod be 
Ball. It the Captain ſhou pre 0 
1 rain'd— Which way went the? O the Devil ns _ 
Kis. You hal be better acquainted with her, 
"Iii or 1 ſhall miſs ot my Aim. 15 


Enter Worthy. 
. Wor. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in Nature 
to your Captain, admirable in your Way, 1 find. 


Kite. Yes, Sir, | underſtand my guſineſa, | will fayit—. ' 
Lou muſt know, Sir, | was born a Gipſey, and bred a- 
2 that Crew till l was ten Years old; there I learn d 

Canting and Lying. I was bought trom my Mother, Cles- 
pow y a certain Nobleman for three Piſtoles; who, 
iking my Beauty, made me his Page; there I learn'd im- 
= andPimping.. 1 was turn d off for wearing my 
's Linnen,and drinking my Lady's Ratifia, and turn'd 
_ Bayliff's Follower ; there Ilearn'd Bullying and Swearing. 
Lat Lua got into the Army; and there l learn d Whori 
8 3 ng—So that if your Worſhip pleaſes to 
Sum, wiz. Canting, Lying, Impudence, 
Pim _ N Swearing, Whoring, Drinking, and 
bard, you will find the Sum Total amount to a * 
| eruing Serjeant. 
mor. And pray what induc'd you to turn Sdldier ? 
Kite. Hunger and Ambition; the Fears of Starving,and- 
Hopes of a Trunch-on, ed me along eee with 
a fair Tongue and fair Periwig, who loaded me with Pro- 
miſes; 1 it was the lighteſt Load that ever felt in 
my Life He promis d to advance me, and indeed he did 
10 to a Garret in the Savoy. I ask'd him why he put me 
in Priſon; he call'd me lying Dog, and ſaid ] was in Garri- 
fon; and indeed 'tis a Garriſon that may hold out till 
Dooms-day before | ſhoud deſire to take TOR. But 
| ay comes Juſtice Ba:lance. | | 
Enter Ballance and Bullock. : 
Ball. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain? Here's a 


5 poor fooliſh Fellow comes 3 to me with a com- 
; TS”. = i | * 


* - 


* 


to bis Lodg 


Mor. D Fellow, bunte bee 


F 


tain give him my bumble Service, and deſirẽ him to di 
charge the Wench, though he has liſted her. 


. 


ters inſtead ot the Captain's. Lal. 
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"The i Rowing Offer. —_ 
| has preſs'd his Siſter. Do you I 
pens mn e de e 


. Wor. Ha, * ha! l know his Sifteris gone i Play 
ngs, to ſell him ſome Chickens. | e 
Ball. Is that all? The Fellow'sa Fool. # 

Bull. 1 know that, an pleaſe you; but if your Worlhip 


N pleaſexto grant men . rat to bringher befors you, for 
fear 


of the worſt 
Ball. Thou' rt mad, Fellow, thy's Siſter's ſafe enough. 


LAſide. 
Kite. I hope ſo __. 


that the Captain can liſt Women. 
Bull. 1 know not whether they liſt them, or what they 


do withthem ; but I am ſure they carry as many Women 
as Men with them out of the Country. 


Ball, But how- cans you not to go along with your 
Siſter ? 


Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than I 


doot the Day I ſhall die; but this Gentleman here, not 
ſuſpecting any Hurt neither, Ibelieve Tou 2 
Harm, Friend, did you? 

Nite. Lack-a-day, Sir, not I — only that I believe I 


bs ſhall marry ber to-morrow. [Afide. 


Ball. I begin to ſmell Powder. Well, Friend, but what 
did that Gentleman with you ? 
Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine Story of 
a great Fight between the Hungarians, I think it was, and 
the Iriſh; and ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of the 
Battle The Captain carry d off the Ba 
Ball. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your Cap- 


Bull. Ay, and it he bert fre for that, be ſtall haveano- 
ther Man in her Place. 
Kite. Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhall go to my * 


TExeuns Kite aud Bu. 
Ball. We muſt get this mad Captain his Complement ot 


| Men, and ſend him a packing, or elſe he'll over-run che * ; 
Country. Wor. - ee 
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BBl like him the better; I was juſt ſuch another Fel- 
Io at his Age; I never ſet my Heart upon any Woman, fo 
uch as to make my felt uneaſy at the Diſappointment - 
But what was very furpriaing, both to my ſelf and Friends, 
I changꝰ d o th ſudden from the fickle Lover, to the moſt 
conſtant Husband in the World, But how goes your Af - 
F oo CE GIN, 
| Wor. Very ſlowly. Cupid bad formerly Wings; but I 
think in this Age he goes upon Crutches; or I fancy Veuus 
had been dallying with her Cripple, Vixlcan, when my A- 
mour com menc'd, which has made it go on o lamely. 
My Miſtreſs has got a Captain too; but ſuch a Captain! 
As | live, yonder he comes. N 
Ball. Who? That bluff Fellow in the Saſh: 1 don't 


know him. =”, J | 
Wor. But I engage he knows you, and every Body at 
firſt Sight: His lmpudence were a Prodigy, were not his 
Ignorance proportionable : He has the moſt univerſal Ac- 
quaintance of any Man living; for he won't be alone, and 
no body will keep him Company twice: Then he's — 
among the Women, Veni, Nui, Piei; that's all. If be has 
but talk d wyith che Maid, he ſwears he has lain with the 
Miftreſs. But the moſt ſurprizing Part ot his Character, 
is his Memory, which is the moſt prodigious, and the 
moſt trifling in the WOr lu. 
Ball. I have met with ſuch Men; and I take this good» 
for · nothing Memory to proceed from a certain: Contex- 
ture of; the Brain, which is purely adapted to Impertinen- 
ies; and there they lodge ſecure, the Owner having no 
Thoughts of his own to diſturbthem. I have knowna a 
Manas perfect as a Chronologe as to the Day and Tear of 
moſt important Tranſactions, but be altogether ignorant 
in the Cauſes, or Conſequences of any one thing of Mo- 
ment. I have known another acquire ſo muchby Trayel, 
⁊s to tell you the Names of moſt Places in Furope with 
their Diſtances of Miles, Leagues, or Hours, as punctu- 
Ally as a Poſt-boy; but for any thing elſe, as ignoraũt as 
des Horſe that carries the Mail. 


— ee bete ee 
vilege of lying, A n. 
ture: Behold the Life, | 

Bras. — Lim ohen, andifotorth— Wo 
Hurk'e, my Dear. | 

Wor, Whiſpering, Sir, before Company isnot Manners, Be 
and when no Body is by, tis fooliſh; | 
| Bran, Company! -— upon der I beg the Geatle 

| man'sPardow: Wh he # | TY, | 

* Sol will, My Dear, lam mn your Sermae, ano -— 

* a, Lueonich,. Str. 22 * 28 

Braz. Laconick! A very good Name eta 1 have 
known ſeveral of the Zaconwtrabroad:;. Poor Jack Eaco- 
ack! He was killd at the Battle of Landes. ILremembet 

that ho had a blue Ribbon in his Hat that very Day; and as. 
ter he fell; we found a Fiece ot Neats Tonguo in bis Pocket. 

Ball. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we! them, 
at Landen 

— The French attack us! Oons, Sir, are von i 
cobite 

Bail. Why: thatQueſtion ? | 
Bra. Decauſe none but a Ne ee think 5 2 
French durſt attack us No, Sir, we attac kd them on 
the I have Reaſon to remember the Time; for I had 

two and trrenty Horſes kilfd under me that Day. 

Bal. — you S Rard, 

Or ps, Sir. m Countryman, rid 
upon Half a ee IS Ae 
2 What do you mean, Gentlemen ? I tell you they 

were kill d all torn to Pieces by Cannon · Shot, except fix 1 
ſtak d to Death upon the Enemies Chewanz'de Friſe. 

" Bail; Noble Captain, may I crave your Name:? 

. Bras, Brazen, at your Services 5 
Ball. Oh, B#axzen! Avery good Name; 1 have known 
{overabof: the Brazos abroad; 

_ Wer. N tut know!Captain Plume, Sir: 
ra, Is y thing related to Franł Plume, in Nore 
DN C 2 |  thamprone 


- 


4 ” * 4 8 W 2 * 5 : 
2 * 5 bi R 4 2 Ic 2 * 5 N 
ad r ö n OE CS eto ode a IL Sk — 2 — , _— 
Wo AF - CWC. 292, ES" TOSS * ».% e ; n ö l a W 7 
3 9 7 7 Nag FER 0049 I. WP 8. Ie * 
£ s > ad 4 ; A r F . 
5 1 2 n ES * * 


a Se tho So oa S A e F 
5 Dr go * 5 STS. e 5K ö EY 2 Eee OR 4 e 
Fe F a» e . by. + 8 bt 22 8 r 
ts IR, os) bo N => * N 9 * * 
1 
1 7 


< > . =. * 4 "i n 4 N SID — * 
Ws. vo - 5 5 * ) 4 N » . 5 « 
n 7 7F : l 


3 The Recruting Officer: 
- _ rhainjtonſtire——Honelt Frank! Man y, many, manyadry 
Bottle "cot crack d Hand to Fiſt. Tou muſt have 
EF Known his Brother Charles, that was concern'd in the In- 
du Company: He marry'd the Daughter of old Tongue- 
= - Pad, the Maſter in Chancery; a very pretty Woman, only 
q ſquinted a little: She dy'd in Child-bed of her firſt Child; 
but the Child ſurviv'd; *twas a Daughter; but whether 
*twas calld Margaret or Margery, upon my Soul, I can't 
remember. ¶ Looking on bis Watch.) But, Gentlemen, I 
muſt meet a Lady, a twenty thouſand Pounder, preſent- - 
ly upon the Walk by the Water —— Worthy, your Servant; 
Lacenick, yours. Reta 5 Exit. 
Bal. If you can have ſo mean an Opinion of Melinda, 
as to be jealous ot this Fellow, I think ſhe ought to give 
you Cauſe to be ſo. 3 TM 
mor. I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for gain- 
ing her ſelf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival: Were there 
any Credit to be given to his Words, I ſnould believe Melin- 
da had made him this Aſſignation; I muſt go ſee: Sir, you'll 
V | | 
Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Man of Bufineſs _— But 
what have we got here? 5 
| Enter Roſe ſinging. 8 
Roſe. And I ſnall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and ride 
ſingle upon a white Horſe with a Star, upon a Velvet Side- 
Haddle; and I ſhall go to London, and ſee the Tombs, and 
the Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an' pleaſe your Worſhip, 
I have often ſeen your Worſhip ride thro' our Grounds a 
hunting, begging your Worſhip's Pardon — Pray, what 
may this Lace be wortha Yard? - 1 Lace. 
Ball, Right Mechlin, by this Light! Where did you get 
this Lace, Child? | 3 
Ro/e. No matter for that, Sir, I came honeſtly by it. 
Ball. Iqueſtion it. much. PL | | 
| Reſe. And ſee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhell Snuff-box, and 
fine Mangere, ſee here. Takes Snuff affectedly.] The Cap- 
tain learn'd me how to take it with an Air. 
Ball. O ho! The Captain! Now the Murther's out: And 
ſo the Captain taught you to take it with an Air. F 
OE. = _ Roſe. 
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11e Recruiting Officer- - Wes 
Ws Boſe w ve it with an Air o Wilyour Wore 8 3 
ſhip pleaſe to —.— Snuff? [Offers the Box affettedly. = 
Ball. Lou are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. 18 — 
F hat did you give the Captain for theſe fine things? "9 = 
| Roſe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and t 
three Sweet-hearts that I have inthe Country 3. ul 
all go with the Captain: O! he's the fineſt Man, and * 5 
bumble withal : Wou'd you believe it, Sir? He carry'd _ 
me up with him to his own Chamber, with as much Fa- 
WY as if Thad been the beſt Lady in the Lana. 
Ball. Oh! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, as can be. : 
| Enter Plume ſinging, | 
Plume. But it is not ſo 


W.th thoſe that go 

Thro' Froſt and Snow 

wg Ld with be Milking-pail. 

My Maid with t 

: fake hold of Roſe. 1 
How, the Juſtice! Then I'm arraign'd, condemn'd and - , 4 
exccuted, © - 5 
Ball. O, my noble Captain! 75 


Roſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. 

Plume. Sdeath, Child, are you mad! --Mr.Ballance, "LOR, 
ſo full of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that I ban'ta Moos 
ment's Time to -- I bavejuſt now three or tour People N | 
Ball. Nay, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to you 5 

1 e. And ſo muſt I too, Captain. 
me. . other Time, Sir — I Lange form Lie, ; 


3 0 
Plume. — Lhd thouſand Things— I nas — but 
now Sir, pray — Devil take me. 1 cannot 1 
—_ 
Ball. Nay, IU follow you. | 
 Rofe. A 


sckRE, TheWalkby Severn-ſih 

Enter Melinda, and her MaidLucy., 

Aal. And pray, was it 8 or Buckle, or Pendants, 
| Cz or 


* 
., 


* 


8 
3 : * 
* C _ 
3 L . 
Sp * * 
7 * 
> - 
__ 


my Fault: The 


TEE Man toour ſelves. 


was the Aut 
2 har bas brib'd you ſo much in his Favouỹͤ 


for Pinners. 

el. Ay, Handers Lace is as conſtants Preſent from Ot. 
2 to their Women, as ſomethingelſe is from their Wo- 
men to them. They every Year bring over a Cargo of 


Lace, to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and her Subjects 2 
ol their Honeſty. 


Luc. They only barter one Sort of prohibited Goods 
for another, Madam. - 

Mel. Has any of em been bartering with you, Mrs. 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a Trader? 

Luc. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, asif it were 

Crime i is none of mine, tho' I pretend 

to excuſe it; tho? he ſnould not ſee you this Week, can I 
help it? But, as I was ſaying, Madam. His Friend, 
Capt. Plume, has ſo taken him up theſetwo Days. 
' Mel. Pſha! would his Friend, the Captain, were ty d 

upon his Back, 1 warrant be has never ſober fince 


that confounded Captain came to Town: The Devil take 


all Officers, I ſay -— They do the Nation more Harm 45 
OE us at Home, than they do Good by defendi 
us No ſooner a Captain comes to Town. but a 
the young Fellows flock about him, and we can't keep a 


Tuc, One wou'd imagine, Madam, by your Concern 
for Worthy's Ablence, that you ſhou'd uſe him better 


When hes with you. 


-Mel. Who to d you, pray, that 1 was concern'd for 


4 5 hieAblance? Pmonlyvex'd that I've had nothing {aid to 


me theſe two Days: One may like the Love and deſpiſe 
the Lover, I hope; as one may love the Treaſon, and hate 
the Praytor. O! here comes another Captain, and a 
Rogue that has the Confidence to make Love to me; but, 


indeed. 1 don't wonder at that, when he has-the Aſſu- 
© Tanceto fancy himſelf a fine Gentleman, 


Luc. If he ſhou'd ſpeak of the Py hou'dbe 


| rain'd, LA.. 


; 


Tac. Indeed. Madam; the ot rite | ade este 5 
1 Captain, und that was only a mall Piece ot Flanders Edge | 


+ 

4+ ” 
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Kater Brazen 
3 True to * Touch, kak: { [te] Madam, * 
am your humble Servant, and all that, Madama lang fine 

River, this tame Severy Do you love fi 
Alel. Tis a pretty me ancholy Amuſement or Lovers, 
Brax. I'll go buy Hooks and Lines preſentiy ; 2 — 1 

muſt know, Madam, that 1 er in Flan 
the French, in Hungary, againſt the Twrks, andi in Ts 

againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in love b 
and ſplit me, Madam, in all the Campaigns I ever made, 1 
have not {cen ſo ſine a Woman as your 705 " 

Mel. And from all the Men I ever ſaw, I never had ſo 
fine a Complement ; but you Soldiers are the beſt = 
Men, that we muſt allow, 

Brax. Some ot us, Madam But there arc Brutes a- 
mong us too; fad Brutes: For my own Part, I have 
always had the — Luck to prove agreeable. I have had 
very conſiderable Offers, M —— I migbt have mar- 
ry d a German Prineeſs, worth fifty thouſand Crowns a 
Year ; but her Stove diſguſted me. The Daughter of a 
Turkiſh Baſhaw fell in Love with me too, when I was Pri- 
ſoner among the Infidels: She offer d to rob her Father of 
his ec and make her Eſcape with me; but I don't 
aol ow, my Time was not come, Hanging and Mar- 

you know, go by Deſtiny : Fate bas reſer v d me for 

a 2655 ire Lady with tweat 3 Pound — you 
| know any ſuch Perſon, Madam? 
Mel. Extravagant Coxcomb! to be ſure a t many 

Ladies of that Fortune wou d be proud of the Name of 
Mrs. Brazen. 
Brax. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are Women 
of very good Quality of the Name of Brazen. 8 + 

Enter Worthy. 

Mil. O lare you there, Gentleman 2— Come, Captain, 
we'll walk this Way; give me your Hand. 

Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts, are at our. | 
Service Mr. Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 

[Exit 0 Ach 

_ Wor. Death and Fire, this i 0 not ebe * 


3 C4 * 


ior, 


| "Ho Plume, 8 

Plume. "REIT op Faith. | 
Wor. What? | 

Plume. The March-Beer at a 1 1 wave Cath 


doubly ſerving the Queen, — raiſing Men, and raiſing the 
. — Recruiting and EleQions&rerare Friends to Fine: 
Ci 


Wor. You an't drunk. 


fooliſh, and fancy my {elf mighty witt 3 
keepsits Throne; but raged ittle, that's all 

Wor. Then you're juſt fit for a Frolick? ?: 

Plume. As 8 6 t as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit. 

_ Wor. There's your Play then, recover me that ads 
from that Tangerine. 
Plume. She's well rigg d; but how is ſhemann'd? 
or. By Captain Braxen, that I told you of to Day: 
| He'scall'dthe Melinds, a firſt Rate, I can aſſure you: ſhe - 
" ſheer'doff with him juſt now on ee to affront me; 
but, accordin ag toy your Advice, I wou'd take no Notice, 
| becauſe I wou'd ſeem to be above a Concern for her Beha- 
viour: But have a care ot a QMarrel. 
Plume. No no, I never quarrel e 4 

Cups butan Oyſter-Wench, or a Cook-Maid 

ben't civil, T knock em down, but hark'e, my Friend.Ih 1 
make Love, and I muſt make Love, [cel you — mT 
make Love like a Platoon. 
Wor. Platoon, how's that? 


: i Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, Faith : Moſt Ladies 


are gain'd by Platooning. 
Mor. Here they come: I muſt leave you. II Exit. 
Plume. Soh! Now muſt L look as ſober, and as dome 
asa Whore at a Chriſtening. 
Enter Brazen and Melinda, 


Brax. Who's that, Madam? \ 

Nel. A Brother Officer of yours, 1 ſuppoſe, Sir. 
Brax. Ay! — my Dear. [To Plume. 
Plume. My Dear. | [Runs and Embrace... 


Braz. My dear Boy, how is't? Your Name, my Dear 7 
g Mums.” 


p 1 a 1 — 2 3 a” wt wo * . * * 
. ' * 
e. 


if 1 be not W Thave ſeen 2 Face. 


1 1 


Plume. No, no; n I cou'd be 282 


1 
: 


FI. 


: pews. l 
- there's a Face aswell 
and is by all dor d. 

Brax. Have you any Pretenſions Sir? 

Plume. Pretenfons! .. -- 

Brax. That is, Sir, have you ever rſerv'd abroad. 


Plume. I have ſerv d at home, Sir, for Ages ſerv d this : 


eras Fair And that will ier ve the Turn, Sir. 
Mel. So between the Fool and the Rake, I ſhall bring a 
_— of Work upon my Hands — I ſee Worthy y le 
cou'd be content to Friends with him Kon he 


—_ this way. i [4ſee. | 


Braz. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir 2 
Plume. No, Sir, but I'll have ber notwithſtanding,” 
. Thou noel yy 5 Princeſs of Salopian Plains, 


3 and ele byt the Swains, 
= 83 


* Prithee be — 1 + -- 
| Behold how humbly does the Severn glide, 
To greet thee, Princeſs of the Severn-ſide. 


Braz. Don't mind him, Madam. If 3 


well dreſt, I ſhou'd take him for a Poet —. But III ſhew 
the Difference preſently — Come, Madam, — we'll 
=” you between us zand e — 


- Mel. Lari. . 7 


oht Mr. Worthy\ ſave me from theſe mad Men. 

[ Exit with Worthy. 

- Plume. Ha, ba, ha! Why don't you follow, Sir, and 

' fight the bold Raviſher ? 8 2— 
Brax. No, Sir, you are my Man. 


Plume. I don't like the Wages, and I won be your Mans 2 


Brax. Then you're not worth my Sword. a 
Plume. No! pray what did it coſt? 


Brax. It coſt me twenty Piſtoles in Pa py: 1. I | 0 <4 


nemies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. 
Plume. Then they had a dear Bargain. 
Enter Silvia in Man's Apparel, 
s 1 ſave ye, Gentlemen. . 
| Braz, 


you n my Lite, my Dee. te” 
al, e 


Enter Worthy. IS 


— 


* 


' Houle, no nor. Habitation beyond this Spot of Ground, 


not ght. ; ty, 3 4 | 55 at 


Brax. My Dear, I'm * — 
Plume. 1 e Ee 25 
Brax. No; but I will Net FEI Name, my Dear; | 
Sil. Wilful ; FackWilfal, at your Service. 
2 What, the Kentiſh A or thoſe ol Stafford- 
ire? 

Sil. Both, Sir, both; I'm m related to all the ay lol in Eu- | 
rope, and I'm Head of the Family at preſent. | | 

Plume. Do you live in this 8 — CO 
Sil. Yes, Su, Ilive where I ſtand; I have neither Home, 


Brax. Whatare you, Sir? 

Sil. A Rake. 

Plume. In the Army, I preſume. 

Sil. No; but I intend to liſt 88 Look'e, 
Gentlemen, he that bids me faireſt bas me. 

3 Sir, Il prefer you; Ill make you a Corporal this 
ute. 

Plume. Corporal! IU make. you my Companion 3 you 
al eat with me. 

Braz. You ſhall drink with me. 
Plume. Tou ſball lie with me, you young Rogue. 
| [Xiſſes, 

Bra. You ſhall receive your Pay, anddo no Duty, 

Sil. Then you muſt make mea Field Officer. | 

Plume. Pho, pho! I'll do more than all this; rl make 
one Corporal, and give youa Brevet for — 

Braz. Can you read and write, Sir? 

Sil. Tes. 

Brax. Then your Buſineſs is done. — III make you 
Chaplain to the Regiment. 

Sil. Your Promiles are fo equal, that I'm at a loſs to 
chuſe: There is one Piume, that I hear much commend- 
ed in Town; pray, which of you is Captain Plume? 

ume. | am Captain Plume. 

Braz. No, no, I'm Captain Plume. 

Sil. Hey Day! 

Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your Servant, my Dear. 

Brax. Captain Brazen! in am yours — The Fellow dares 


Hz 


1. 


4 r - da” 
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£45 d Syn it ad ntl HIS 5. 


Enter Kite. 

"Kite. Sir. if your 3 [Goes to hier Ph 1 

Plume No, no, there's your Captain. Captain Plum, 
your Serjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me for you, 
Brax. He's an incorrigible Sot. Here, my Hefor of 
Holbourn, forty $hillings for you. 5 

Plume. I forbid the Banes — Look'e, Friend, you ſhall 
e il — 3 bang d firſt Iwill hſt with | 
Sil. Iwill ſce Captain Brazen hang ; 1 wil | 
Captain Plume, Tam a free- born Eugli and will be a 
dure my own Way — Look'e, Sir, will you ſtand by me ? 


(LoBrazen, 
Brax. I warrant you, my Lad. 
Sil. Then | will bans Capein Brazen Cn Plume. J 
that you are an earns: impudent Coxcomb. 
Brax. Ay, ay, a | 
Sil. A very ſad Dog: Give me the Money, noble Cap- 
tain Plume. ? 
| Plume. Then you won't lit with Captain Brazen. 
Sil. I won't. 
Brax. Never mind him, Child, I'll end the Diſpute 
preſently. —— Hark e, my Dear. 
[Takes Plume 70 one Side of the Hs and entertains him 
in dumb Show, 
Kite, Sir, he in the plain Coar is Captain Plume, I am 
his Serjeant, and will:ake my Oath o t. 
| Sil. What! you are Serjeant Kite. 
Kite. At your Service. 
Sil. Then 1 wou'd not take your Oath for a F 
= Nie. A very underſtanding Youth of his Age! — = 
let me look full in your Face. - 
Sil. well. Sir, what have you to ſay to my Face? 
Kite. The very Image of my Brother; twe Bullets of 
the ſame Cavalier were never ſo like: Sure it IP 
3 Charles — | 
Sil. Whatd'ye mean by Charlezd? ? 
Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in p 3 ; 
My dear Brother, for I muſtcall you ſo, if you ſhouid have 
the Fortune to enter into the moſt noble 2 
py 1 cs you fora Comrade. 


il. 
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90 No, Sir, I diebe Copmins Comrade, if any Bo- 


$ 
25. Ambition there again! Tis a noble Paſſion for 
Soldier; by that I gain'd this glorious Halbert. Ambition! 
I ſce a Commiſſion in his Face: already. Pray. noble Cap- 
tain, give me leave to ſalute you. L Ry ber. 
Sid. What, Men kiſs one anot os 


Kite. We Officers do; tis our Way; we live 
like Man and Wife, always either kiſſing or fighting : $ 
But I ſee a Storm a coming. ) 

Sil. Now, Serjeant, I ſhall ſee whois your Captain . 
your knocking down the other. © # 

Kite. My Cap:ain ſcorns Aſliſtance, Sir, 
Brax. How dare youcontend for any thing, tn 
todraw your Sword ? But you arc a young' Fellow, and 
| have not been much erde 1 excuſe that, but prithee re- 
 fign the Man, prithee do; you are a very Fellow. 
Plume. Lou lye; and you are a Son of a Whore. 

Dram and makes up to Brazen, 

drs. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight 15 L. 

Retiring, 

Plume. I always do— But for a Man 1 fght Knee 
deep; ſo you lye again. 

E Brazen fight « Traverſe or tuo about the 
Stage: Silvia draws, who is held by Kite, who ſound 
to Arms with his Mouth. [ Takes Silvia in his Arms, 
and carries her off the Stage. 

Brax. Hold, where's the Man? 

Bras. Then hat do we fight for ? Now 

2 what do we fight for Puts 1 ow 
er's embrace, my Dear. K i 79 

Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear. [Putting up. I 
ſuppoſe Kite has liſted kim by this time. [Embrace, 
Brax. You are a brave Fellow, I always fight with a Man 
before I make him my Friend; and if once I find he will 
— I never quarrel with him afterwards.— And now I'll. 
tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, That Lady we frighted 

out " the Walk ut now, I found i in Bed this Morning — 
So beautiful, ſo inviting —- I preſently lock'd the Door — 
Burl am a Man ot —— 


— 


ili D Wm 


| Gn and an impudent Air to be the princip 
* the TOP of a Captain.— What's 


N See Her twenty thouſand Pound, you know. 


will be a pretty Convenicncy — I had an Aſſignation with 
her bere; but your coming {poil'd my Sport. Curſe vo. 
* Dear; but don't do ſo again 

Ne. No, no, my Dear, Men are my * ' 


— 
9E 


ACT IV. SCENE, , The nile 


Enter Roſe and Bullock meeting, » 


406 Wire have you been, you great Booby ? you 
are always out of the way 1a the time of Free 


; ferment. , 


Ball. Preterment! Who ſhou'd prefer me? „ i 
Roſe, I wou'd prefer you; who ſhou d prefer a Man br 


a Woman? Come, throw away that = Club, hold up 


your Head, cock your Hat, and look 

Bull. Ah! Rouſe, Rouſe, I fear ſome body will look big 
ſooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breeding never 
comes into the Country without a Train of Followers. 
Here has been Cart heel, your Sweet · heart; what will 


become of him? 


Roſe. Look 'e, I'm a great Woman, and will provide 
for my Relations: I told the © let how finely he 
play d upon the Taber and * ſo he bas ſer him down 
tor Drum- Major. 

Bull. Nay, Siſter, why did not you keep that Place for 
me? You know I always lov'd to be adrumming, it it 

were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. a 

Enter Silvia. - 

Sil. Had I bat a Commiſſion in my Pocket, 1 fancy my 
Neben wou'd become me as well as any ranting Fellow 
all; for I take a bold Step, a rakiſh Toſs, a ſmart 
e Ingredi-ats 


rel Roſe! my LY 


Nurle's 


4 - — ö 2 5 * 7 N. +. 
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miſe any thing beforehand. 


. Ert che 


qe . ch 


- kiſe me at once: ¶Niſſis Roſe.] And her Brother too! 


Well. honeſt Dunfork, do you know the Difference bo- 
2 Horſe and eve a Cart. Horſe? eh! by 175 
Bail. I preſume that your ä a Captain your 
Claaths and your Courage. T 15 
Sil. Suppoie 1 were, wou d you be contented to 18, 


Friend? 


"Roſe. No, no, tho your Worſhip be a handſome Las 


* as fine as you; wy. Brother is cngagdto 


in Plume. 

Sil. Plume! Do you know 8 Plume ? 2 

Roſe. Yes I do, and heknows me. He took the Rib. 
bons out of his Shirt-Sleeves, and put em into my Shoes. 
dee there I can aſſure you, that I can do any thing | 
with the Captain, 

Ball. Fhat is in. a modeſt way, Sir. Have a Care 
what you ſay, Rouſe, don't ſhame your Parentage. 

Roſe. Nay, for that Matter, I am not ſo ſimple as to ſay, 


that l can de any thing with the Captain, bur wha J may 


do with any Body elſe. 

Sil. So! And} pray, whatdo you exp: & from-this Cap- 
tain, Child? 

Roſe. TexpeR, Sir, — I expect — But he orderd me 
to tell no Body —— But ſuppoſe that he ſhould promiſe to 


marry me: 


Sil. You ſhou'd have a Care, my Dear, Men wiltpro- 
Roſe. IEK now that; but he promis'd to marry mo after 


wards. 


Bull. wauns, Rouſe, what have you faid? 
Sil. After wards! after what? 
Roſe. After I had fold my Chickens. hope an 
no Harm in that. 
Bunter Plume. 
- Plume. What, Mr. Wilſul, ſo cloſe witk my Market- 


Woman! 


Sil, I'Il try it jelora her. ( Afede.) Cloſe, Sir, ay; ond 
Cloſer yet, Sir. — Come, my * Maid, "ou and 
vwitheraw'® little. n 
Plume. 


N a 46% 
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Sil. Sir, I wou'd quality my wy lt for the Service, 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service? 
Sil. Yes, Sir: So let her go. | 
Fe. Pray, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 
Plume. Come, leave it to the Girl's own choice — Will 
you belong to me, or to that Gentlentan? 45 
Roſe. Let me conſider, you re both very handſome. 
Plume, Now the natural Inconſtancy ot her Sex begins 
to work. 
Roſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me: 
Bull. Don't be angry. — that my Siſter ſhou'd be mer» 
cenary, for ſhe's but young. 
Sil. Give thee, Child! — pl ſet thee above Scandal; 


TE” lane No, no, Friend, 1 Ma ts y Es, i 
ld, Sil. Nor have I begun with * 10 1 have as {good © | 

— Rig ht as you have. 3 ö 
r Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. ©... 
5 | 


re you ſhall have a Coacb, with fix before and fix behind, an 
: Equipage to make Vice faſhionable, and put Virtue out of 
y. countenance. 

ay Plume. Pho! that's eaſily done: I'll do more for thee, 


Child; Ill buy you a furbeloe Scarf, and give you a Ticket 


p- to ſee a Play. 
Bull. A Play, Wauns, Row/e, take the Ticket, and let's 
Re ſee the Show. 
to Sil. Look'e, Captain, if you won't c reſign, Il go lie 
| with Captain Brazen this Minute, 
0 3 wy you liſt with me it I give up my Title? 
Sil. I wi 


Plume. Take her: II change a woman for a Man at a- 
ny time. 
ny rim 1 have heard before, indeed, that you Captains 
us d to fel your Men. 
Bull. Pray, Captain, don't ſend Rouſe to the Weſt-Indies. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt-Indies ! No, no, my honeſt 
Lad; give me thy Hand; nor you nor ſhe ſhall move a Step 
Arber than Ido. This Gentleman is one of us, and will 
be Kind to you, Mrs. Roſe. 
: "Roſe. But will you be ſo kind owe. Six, avis c 


wou'd? 
i 
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"8, I cin't be ka ſo kind * 
of you, upon my Word. 


ay, welalltike careof ber! ſhe ſhall live | 


Plume. A 
like a Princels and her Brother here ſhall hee hat wou'd 


you be? 
Bull. O! Sir, if you had not profoir'd the Place of 


Drum-Major. -— 


Plume. Ay, that is promi „d — But what think you 101 
* Barrack-Maſter ? You are a Perſon of Underſtanding, and 
| Barrack-Maſter you ſhall be. But what's become of this 


ſame Cartwheel you told me of, my Dear? 


- Roſe. We'll go tetch him. Come, Brother, Barrack: | 
Maſter — We ſhall find you at home; noble Captain. | 


[Exit Roſe and Bullock, 
Plume. Yes, yes. And now, Sir, here are your forty 


| Shillings. 


Sil Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting Money; it! 
do ſerve, tis purely for Love — ot that Wench, 1 mean. 


Maid, and cou d never find one hitherto; ſo you may be 


aſſur d I'd ne er ſell my Freedom under a leſs Purchaſe than 
I did wy Eſtate. — So before | liſt, I muſt be 188 that 


this Girlisa Virgin. 


- Plume. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you, how you can 10 
a in that Point, till you try; but upon my Honour 


ſhe may bea Veſtal tor ought that I know to the contrary. 


1 gain'd her Heart, indeed, by ſome trifling Preſents and 


Promiſes; and knowing that the beſt Security tor a Wo- 


- man's Soul, is her Body, [ wou'd have made my ſelt Maſter 
of that too, had not the Jealouſy of my impertinent Land- 

| 9 interpos d. | 
$7, So you only want an Opportunity for accompliſhing | 


your Deſigns upon her. 
1 Plume. A Sa at all, I have already gainꝰd my Ends; which 
were only the drawing in one or two of her Followers. 
The Women, you know, are the Load - ſtones every where; 
in the Wives, and you are carreſs'd by the Husbainds; 


E theMiſtreſs, and you are valu'd by the Ga ſe- 


my x: FO 225 
r eee but Lil abe care 


| 


For, you muſt know, that among my other Sallies, 
I have ſpent the beſt Part ot my Fortune in Search of a 


- 
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procure the Favour of the greateſt Men S0 kiſs the pret- 
teſt Country Wenches, and yo 
Fellows. Some People may Kall this Artifice; but I term 
it Stratagem, ſince it is ſo main a Partofthe: Service. 
Beſides the Fatigue of Recruiting is ſq intolerable, that un- 

leſs we eoud make our ſelves ſome Pleaſure amidſt che 


Pain, no mortal Man cou d be able to hear it. 


Sil. Well, Sir, Iam ſatisfy d as to the Point in debste "EN 
bur. now let me beg you to lay aſide your Recruiting Aire, 


put on the Man of Honour, and tell me plainly what Vigo | 


I muſt expect when I am under your Command ? 
Plume. You muſt know in the firſt Place, then, that 1 


| hate to have Gentlemen in wy Company; for they are al- 


ways troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; 
and *ris a conſtant Maxim amougſt us, that thoſe who 


| know the leaſt, obey the beſt, NorwihGandive all this, I 


find ſomething ſo agreeable abour you, that engages me ta 
court your Company ; and I can't tell how it th but l ſhay'd 


be uneaſy to ſee you under the Command of any Body elſe 
—— Your Uſage will cbiefly depend upon your Behaviour; 


only this you mult expect, that it you commit a ſmall Fault, 
I will excuſe it, if a great one, 10 diſcharge you; for ſome- | 
3 ching tells me, I ſhall not be able to puniſh vou. 


And ſomething tells me that if you do diſeharge me, 

twill ve the greateſt Puniſhment you can inflict for were 

we this Moment to go upon the greateſt Dangers in your 

Profeflion, they wou'd be leſs terrible to me than to ſtay 

behind you — And now your Hand, this liſts me— And 
now you are my Captain. 

Plume. Your Friend. [ Kiſſes her 1 'Sdeath ! cherg s ſome- 
thing in this Fellow that charms me. 

Sil. One Favour I muſt beg This Afais will make 
ſome Noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that woy'd cenlure 
my Conduct, if I threw my ſelf inte the Circumſtance gf 
a private Centinel of my own Head — I muſt therefore 


take care to be preßt by the Act of Parliam ent, you ſtall 


leave that to me. | 
Plume. Yhat you 1 as to that ——- - Will you lodge: at 


To D my 


uareſure of ſting the luſtieſt 
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Sil. Otye!lyewitha common Soldier! Wou'd not you 
=— ratherlyewithacommon Wernan ? CEA 

Plume. No Faith, I'm not that Rake the World imagines; 
have got an Air of Freedom, which People miſtake for 
ULewdneſs in me, as they miſtake Formality in others for 
* . Religion-— The World is all a Cheat; only I take mine, 
which is undeſign d, to be more excuſable than theirs, 
wehich is hypocritical. I hurt no Body but my felt, and 

they abuſe all Mankind Will you lie with me? 

Sil. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe ; ſhe's to be my 


Bed- fellow you know. 

Plume. I had forgot; pray be kind to her. : 

2 waa 8 [Exeunt ſeverally. 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. » - ” 


Miel. Tis the greateſt Misfortune in Nature for a Wo- 
muan to want a Confident: We are ſo weak, that we can 
Ao nothing without A ſſiſtance; and then a Secret racks us 
worſe than the Cholick — I am at this Minute ſo fick of a 
Secret, that I am ready to faint away Help me, Lucy. 
Tuc. Bleſs me, Madam! what's the matter? 
© Mel, Vapours only, I begin to recover If Silvia were 
in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults, for the Eaſe 
of diſcovering my own. ' / 
Luc. You're thoughtful, Madam; am not I worthy to 
know the Cauſe? * . a 
Mel. Vou are a Servant, and a Secret wou'd make you 


faucy. | S 5 
Luc. Not unleſs you ſhou'd find fault without a Cauſe, 
Madam. 3 | 

- _ Mel, Cauſe, or not Cauſe, I muſt not loſe the Pleaſure 


of chiding when | pleaſe : Women muſt diſcharge their Va- 
pours ſomewhere; and before we get Husbands, our Ser- 


vants muſt expect to bear with em. | 
i [ Luc. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a Degree | 
FT | above a Servant: You know my Family, and that 500k. | 
3 would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentle woman, and make : 
me worthy the Confidence of any Lady in the Land; be- | 


. ſides, 
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Mel, I doa't find that ya1 
Advantage to you: "Twill p 


five hundred Pourids upon my Day of Marriage. 


Luc. That is the Way, Madam, to make mediligentin : 


the Vocation of a Confident ; which, I think, is generally 
to bring People together; „ 

Mel. O Lacy! I can hold my Secret no longer: You muſt 
know, that hearing of the famous Fortune- teller in Town, 
I went diiguis'd to fatisty a Curioſity, which has coſt mne 
dear. That Fellow is certainly the Devil, or one of his Bo- 


ſom;- Favourites; he has told me the moſt ſürpriſing things 
of my paſt Lite | 


* 


Luc. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly bereckon'd ſars 
prizing becauſe we know them already. Did he tell you 


any thing furprizing that was to come? 
Mel. One thing very ſurprizing; he ſaid I ſhould die a. 


Maid! | : „ 
Tuc. Die a Maid! come into the World for nothing! 
Dear Madam, it you ſhou'd believe him, it might come 
to paſs; for the bare Thought on't might kill one in Four 
and twenty Hours And did you ask him any Queſtions 
about me ? 7 LO 268,50 

Mel. You! why paſs'd for you. 


Luc. So, tis I that am to die a Maid But the Devil 


was a Liar from the Beginning; he can't make me die a 


Maid. ] have put it out of his Power already.  _ - 
Mel. Ido but jeſt, I wou'd have paſs'd for you, and call'd 


my ſelf Lucy; but he preſently told me my Name, my Qua- 


lity, my Fortune, and gave me the whole Hiſtory of my 
Life He told me of a Lover I had in this Country, and 
deſcrib'd Worthy exactly, but in nothing ſo well as in his 
preſent Indifference l fled to him forRefuge here to-day, 


he never ſo much as encourag'd me in my Fright, but cold- 


ly told me that he was ſorty for the Accident, becauſe it 
might give the Town cauſe to cenſure my Conduct; ex- 
cus d bis not waiting on eee a careleſs Bow, 

. 2 | wx N 
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e me indeed, inthe Humour © 
I have, of being reveng d on the Fool tor his Vanity of ma- 6 
king Love to me; ſo I don't much care if do promiſe you 


IL 


— 


* . 
s * 


and Wall d be Sdeath f I cou'd have ſtabb d him, or 
my ſelf, cyvas the ſame thing Yonder he comes 
im conſider what the For- 


Iwill ſo uſe him! -» 
Luc. Don't exaſperate 
tune - teller told you; Men are ſcarce and as Times go, it 
is not impoſlible for a Woman to die a Maid. 
e Ener Worthy, | 
Mel. No Matter. © | . 
I muſt ſtrike while the Iron 


Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd, 5 
is hot Lou have a great deal of Courage, Madam, 


to venture into the Walks, where you were fo lately 
FE dt tervtnaubreFs pudence das 
Mel. ou have a Quantity of Im to appear 
before meth you have Dlately affronted. | 
Wor. I had no Defign to affront you, nor appear before 
you eher, Madam: I lett you here, becauſe I had Buſi- 
neſs in another Place, and came hither thinking to meet 
another Perſon. | | | 
* Mel, Since you find your ſelf diſappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw toanother Part of the Walk. 
Wor, The Walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
walk by one another, he with his Hat cock d, (he fretting, 
and tearing her Fan.] Will you pleate to take Snuff, Ma- 
dam? ¶ He offers her his Box, ſhe ſtrikes it out of his Hand: 
While he is gathering it up, Brazen tales her round the Waiſt; 


ſhe cuff $ hi "I | 
Enter Brazen, 


Brax. What here before me, my Dear / 
Mel. What meansthis Inſolence! 


Luc. Are you mad! Don't you ſee Mr. Worthy? 
5 [To Brazen. 


Brax. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind Worthy! Odſo! 
well turn'd — My Miftreſs has Wit at her Fingers- 
end — Madam, I ask your Pardon, tis our Way a- 
broad Mr. Worthy, you are the happy Man. | 

Wor, I don't envy your Happineſs very much, if the 
Lady can afford no other ſort of Favours * what ſhe has 

beſtow'd upon you. | n,; 
Mel. 1 am ſorry the Favour miſcarry'd, for it was de- 
fign'd for you, Mr, Wor thy 3 and be aſſur d, tis the laſt -— 
on 
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only Favour you muſt expect at my Hand. Captain, _ 
ask your Pardon ————— [Exit with Lucy. 
Brax. | grant it You ſee, Mr. Worthy, twas on 0 | 
a random Shot, it might have taken off your Head as well 
as mine: Courage, my Dear, tis the Fortune of War; 
but the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 
; Wor. Withdraw ! Oons, Sirs! what d'ye mean by with- 
raw ? 5 "7 | 
Brax. I'll ſne you, LExit. 
Wor. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's Advice 
has ruin'd me! *Sdeath! why ſhou'd I, that knew her 
haughty Spirit, be rul'd by a Man that's a Stranger to her 


Pride. 1671 
Enter Plume. | | x » 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! a Battle Royal? Don't frown ſo, 
Man; ſhe's your own, I tell you; I aw the fury of her 
Love in the Extremity of her Paſſion: The Wildneſs of 
her Anger is a certain Sign that ſhe loves you to Madneſs. 
That Rogue, Kite, began the Battle with abundance of 
Conduct, and will bring you off victorious, my Life 
on't; he plays his partadmirably. She's to be with him 
again preſently. 5 . 5 

Wor. But what cou'd be the Meaning of Brazen's Fa- 
miliarity with her? | [ | 9 
Plume. Vouare no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
conſequences from the Actions of Fools: There's no ar- 
guing by the Rules of Reaſon upon a Science without 
Principles; and ſuch is their conduct W him, unac- 
countable W him hurries em on, like a Man drunk with 
Brandy before ten a- clock in the Morning But we loſe 
our Sport — Kite has open d above an Hour ago; 
let's away. | „ "0 


SCENE, aChamber, a Table with Books and Globes. 
Kite diſguis d in a ſtrange Habit, fam wel. 


Kite. [Riſing,] By the Poſition of the Heavens, gain d 
from my Obſervation upon _ Celeſtial Globes, 1 _ 
3 : 8 2 
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: waa 'Tyde-waiter, Sol a Surveyor, Mercury 2 
Thief, venusa Whore,Saturnan Alderman, Jupiter a Rake, 
and A ars a Serjeant of Grenadiers; and this is the Syſtem 
of Kite the Conjurer. 45 | A 
E.ͤnter Plume and Worthy. 
Plume. Well, what Succeſs? | | 
Kite, IJ have ſent away a Shoemaker and a Taylor al- 
ready; one's to be a Captain of Marines, and the ether a 
Major of Dragoons lam to manage them at Night 
haye you ſeen the Lady Mr. Worthy? © 
"Wor. Ay; but it won't do Have you ſhew'd her 
her Name that I tore off from the bottom of the Letter ? 
Kite. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. | 
Plume. What Letter? 
Wor. One that I would not let you fee, for fear that 
you ſhou'd break Windows in good earneſt. - 
pF [ Knocking at the Door. 


Kite. Officers to your Poſts. | 
| [Exerunt Plume and Worthy. 
Mind the Door. | [Servant opens the Door. 
7 IT Enter a Smith. 
Smith, Well, Maſter, are youthe cunning Man ? 
Kite. I am the learned Copernicus. 
Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, and I cant 
aford above aShilling for my Fortune. | 
Kite. Perhaps that is more than *tis worth. . 
Smith. Look ye, Doctor, let me have ſomething thats 
good for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money again. 
Kite. It there be faith in the Stars, you ſhall have your 
Shilling forty-fold— Your Hand, Countryman, you're 
by TradeaSmith. TY | - 
Smith. How the Devil ſhou'd you know that : 
Rite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother Tradeſmen 
— Lou were born under ForceÞs. . . 
Smith, Forceps! What's that ? * 
Kite. One of the Signs. There's Leo, Sagitardhs, 
Forceps, Furns, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, Charlefoy, 
and ſo forth ==. Twelveof em Let me ſee. Did yeh 
ever make any Bombs, or Cannon bullets? . ha \ 


Smith, Not J. 2 08 - 


* $4 
_ 

> <7. Sa 
1 1 
* * 


. 2 * 4 FA * _ * 1 
* R 4 ? 2 e N ö 
R * 3 - . 98> WL OE 

＋ ö 


The Recruiting Officer.” 


Kite. You either have, or will The Stars have decreed 
that you ſhall be I muſt haye more Money, Sir-—. 
Your Fortune's great. ; 

Smith, Faith, Doctor, I have no more. * 
Kite. O, Sir, I'll truſt you, and take it out of your Arrears. 
Smith. Arrears! W hat Arrears ? | 
Kite, The Five hundred Pound that's owing to you from 
the Government, F | 
Smith. Owing me! 


Kite. Owing'you,— Let me ſee your totherHand..... 


I beg your Pardon,it will be owing to you ; and the Rogue 
of an Agent will demand Fifty per Cent. for a Fortnight's 
Advance, | | | 

Smith. I'm in the Clouds, Doctor, all this while. 

Kite. Sir, Iam above em, among the Stars In two 
Years, three Months, and two Hours, you will be made 
Caprain of the Forges to the Grand Train of Artillery, and 
will have ten Shillings a Day, and two Servants — "Tis , 
the Decree of the Stars, and of the fix'd Stars, that are as 
immovable as your Anvil-— Strike, Sir, while the Iron 
is hot Fly, Sir, be gone. N 

Smith. What! what wou'd you have me do, Doctor? 

I wiſhthe Stars wou'd put me in a way for this fine Place. 
Kite. The Stars do Let me ſee—— Ay, about an 
Hour hence walk careleſly into the Market- place, and 
you'll ſee a tall ſlender Gentleman cheapning a Penny- 
worth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his Button 


your Man, and the maker of your Fortune Follow 


of your Wife and Children; an Hour hence exactly is 
your Time. : 
Smith. A tall ſlender Gentleman; you ſay, with a 
Cane! Pray, what ſort ot a Head has the Cane? 
Kite. An Amber Head with a black Ribbon. 
Smith, And pray,ot whatEmployment istheGentleman? 
Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of the Exciſe, 
or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadiers— I can't 
| tell exactly which ; but he'l] call you honeſt... your Name 
8988 „ 
; - . Smith, Thomas. 
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him, follow ;-— And now go Home, and take leave 
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Kite. 1 call you — bm. 
pa he But ho the Devil — be mon my ao d 


Kite. O, there are (ſeveral ſorts of Toms. Tom o Lin- 


*  coln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-rroth, Tom o Bedlam, and Tom Fool 
D zege ne An Hour hence preciſely. 
[Knocking at the Door. 
Smith.” You ſay, hellask me what's a. Clock? 
Kite. Moſt certainly — And you'll anſwer, you don't 
krow—— And be ſure you look at St. Mary's Dial; for 
the Sun wor? fine, and it it ſhou d, youwen t beide to 
tell the Figures. 
Sieh. I will, 1 will. [Exit 


Plume. Well done, Conjurer, = on and 2 
[ Behind. 


Kite, As you were. 
Enter a Butcher, 


What my old Friend Pluck, the Butcher, — I offer'd the 
ſurly Bull-dog ſwe Guineas this Mor ning, and he refus'd it. 
LAſide. 
But. So, Mr. Gov) jurer, bere s half a Crown— And 
now you muſt underſtand — 
Nite. Hold, Friend, I know your Buſineſs beforehand — 
But. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don't well 
know it my ſelf. 
Kite. | know more than you, Friend You have 
a foo'ihh Saying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
Man in the Moon: I tell you the Man in the Moon knows 


more than all the Men under the Sun: Don't the Moon ſee 


all the World? 
But. All the World ſees the Moon, I muſt confeſs. 


Kite. Then ſhe muſt fee all the World, that's certain 


Give me your Hand You're byTrade eithera Butcher, 


or a Surgeon, 
But. True, I am a Butcher. 


Kite. And a Surgeon you will be; the Employments | 


differ only in the Name He that can cut up an Ox may 
diſſect a Man; and the ſame Dexterity that cracks a Mar- 
row-bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 

But. What d ye mean, Doctor, whatd'ye mean? 


Nn, 7 
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Kite. Patience; Patience, Mr. Surgeon Generalyit the . "3 


Stars are great Bodies, and move ſlowly. 

But. But what d'ye mean by Surgeon. General, Doctor? 
Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't have Patience, 
I muſt beg the Favour ot your Worſhip's Abſence, . 

But. My Worſhip! my Worſhip! But why my Wor- | 
ſhiy? 

Ki ite. Nay then, I have done. 

But. Pray, Doctor 
Kite. Fire, and Fury, Sir, (Riſes in a Paſſion.) Do you 
think the Stars will be hurry d? Do the Stars owe you any 
Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lord ſhips at this 
rate? Sir, I am Porter to the Stars, and I am order d 
to let no Dun come near their Doors. 

Bat. Dear Doctor, I never had any Dealing with the 
Stars, they don't owe me a Penny But ſince you are 
their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Halt-crown to drin 
their Heaths, and don't be angry. | 

Kite, Let me ſee your Hand once more Here bas 
been God Five Guineas, my Friend, in this very 

Hand this Morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the Devil. Pray, Dose 
you born of a Woman, or did you come into the Word of 
your own Head ? 

Kite. That's a Secret This Gold was offer'd you by 1 
proper handſome Man, call'd Hawk, or Buzzard, or 

But. Kite, you mean. | | 

Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 

But. Asarranta Rogue as ever carry'da Halbert. The 
im pudent Raſcal wou'd have decoy'd me for a Soldier. 

Kite. A Soldier! A Man of your Subſtance for a Sol- 
dier! Your Mother has an hundred Pound in hard Money, 
lying at this minute in the Hands of a Mercer, not forty 
. Yards from this Place. 

But. Oons! and fo ſhe has; but very few know ſo 
much. 

Kite. I know it, and that Rogue, what's FR Name, 
Kite, knew i it, and offer'd you five Guineas to liſt; becauſe 
he knew your poor Mother wou'd give the Hundred for 
your Diſcharge. 
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|  . The Recruiting Officer, 


But. There's a Dog now Sfleſn, Doctor, Pll gire 
you t'other Half-· crown, and tell me that this ſame Kite 


will be hang'd. | 


Kite. He's in as much Danger as any Man in the County 


of Salop. | 
But. There's your Fee—But you have forgot the Sur- 
geon- General all this while. of Ns 

Kite. You put the Stars in a Paſſion, 
| (Looks on his Books, 
But now they are pacify'd again—— Let me ſee, did you 
never cut of a Man's Leg? , 

But. No. | 

Kite. Recollect pray. 

But, I ſay no. | 


Kite. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange; but nothing 


is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful Changes havel ſeen 
The ſecond or third, ay, the third Campaign that you 
make in Flanders, the Leg of a great Officer will be ſhat- 
ter'd by a great Shot; you will be there accidentally, and 
with your Cleaver chop off the Limb at a Blow: In- ſhort, 
the Operation will be perform'd with ſo much Dexterity, 
that, with general Applauſe, you will be made Surgeon- 
General of the whole Army. | 

But. Nay, tor the matter of cutting off a Limb, II 
do't, FIldo't with any Surgeon in Europe; but I have no 
Thoughts of making a Campaign. | 

Kite. You have no Thoughts! what's matter for 


your Thoughts, the Stars have decree'd it, and you muſt 


* | „„ 
1 But. The Stars decreed it! Oons, Sir, the Juſtices can't 
preſs me. Fr, 87 

Kite. Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my Buſineſs, I have 
done; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 
half hence, that's all. Farewel. 

But. Hold, hold, Doctor: Surgeon-General! What is 
the Place worth, pray? * 
Kite. Five hundred Pounds a Year, beſides Guineas for 

Claps. | | | | 
But. Five hundred Paunds a Y car !=m- An Hour and a 
half hence, you ſay? 1 
Kite. 


„ — oe . 


The Recruiting Officer. « 
Kite. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don't be troubleſome; 
here's ſuch a Work to make a Booby Butcher accept of five 
hundred Pounds a Lear. But if you muſt hear it, 1'll 
tell you: In ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall an hour 
and half hence, and a Gentleman will come by with a 
Snuff-box in bis Hand, and the Tip of his Hapdkerchief 
banging out of his right Pocket: He'llask you the Price 
of a Loin of Veal, and at the ſame time ſtroak your great 
Dog upon the Head, and call him Chopper 

But. Mercy on us, Chopper is the Dog's Name. | 

Kite. Look'e there What l ſay istrue— things that 
are to come, muſt come to paſs . Get you Home, ſell 
off your Stock, don't mind the Whining and the Sniveling 
of your Mother and your Siſter Women always binder 
Preferment—— Make what Money you can, and foilow 
that Gentleman, his Name begins with a P Mind that 
There will be the Barber's Daughter too, that you pro- 

mis d Marriage to—ſhe will be pulling and halling you to 
Pieces. 

But. What, know Sally too! He's the Devil, ard he 
needs muſt go that the Devil drives (Going. ) The 7 
his Handkerchief out of his left Pocket. 

Kite. Na, no, his right Pocket, if it be the left tis 
none of the Man. 

But. Well, well, I'll mind him. | (Eri. ; 

Plume. The right Pocket, you fay ? 

(Behind with his poclos-· ook, 

Kite. L hear the ruſtling of Silks. En Fly, Sir, 

ts Madam Melinda. 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Kite. Tycho, Chairs for the Ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble your ſelf, we ſhan't ſtay, Doctor. 

Kite, Your Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than you 
imagine. 

Mel. For what? 

| Kite, For a Husband For your Part, Madam, you 
won't ſtay for a Husband, — (To Lucy. 
| Lucy. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stars, 
or the Devil? 

Kite. With both, When I have the Deſtinies of Men 

in 
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in ſearch, I conſult theStars; when the Affairs of Women 
in come under my Hands, I adviſe with my t'otherFriend. . 
Mel. And have you rais'd the Devil upon my Account? 
Kite. Ves, Madam, and he's now under the Table. 
Lucy. O Heavens protect us Dear Madam, let's be gone. 
Kite. If you be afraid of him, why doyou come to con- 
ſult him? 5 1 FREE 3 4200 130 net 
Mel. Don't fear, Fool. Do you think, Sir, that be- 


cauſe I am a Woman, I'm tobe fool'd out of my Reaſon, ” 
HS or frighted out of my Senſes? Come, ſhew me this Devil, 
2 Kite. He's a little buſie at preſent, but when he has done \ 
1 he ſhall wait on you, 1 
Ael. What is he doing? 
Kite. Writing your Name in his Pocket- book. 
4 


4 . Mel. Ha! ha! My Name! Pray, what have you or he 
1 to do with my Name? | 
Kite. Look'e, fair Lady The Devil is a very modeſt 
Perſon, he ſeeks no Body, unleſs the ſeek him firſt; he's 
chain'd up like a Maſtiff, and can't ſtirunleſs he be let looſe 
ou come to me to have your Fortune told Do you 
think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own Head ? 
No, Madam, the Affairs of Women are ſo irregular, 
that nothing leſs than the Devil can give any Account of 
them. Now, to convince you of your Incredulity, I'll 
ſhew you a Tryal of my Skill. — Here, you Cacodemo 
del Plumo —_m Exert your Power, draw me this Lady's 
Name, the Word Meiinda, in proper Letters and Cha- 
racters of her own Hand- writing Do it at three Moti 
ons one two — three — tis done — Now, Ma- 
dam, will you pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it. 
Lucy. I fetch it! The Devil fetch me if I do. 
Mel. My Name in my own Hand- Writing ! that wou'd 
be convincing indeed. | . 
Rite Seeing's believing. (Goes to the Table, liſts up the 
Carpet.) Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the Bone, Sir- 
rah. There's your Name upon that ſquare-Piece of Pa- 
per, behold * | 
Mel. Tis wonderful! my very Letters to a Tittle. 
Lucy. Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not ſo like 
your Hand neither: and now look nearer, tis not like your 
Hand at all, > Kitt. 5 
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Lucy. Look'e Madam, they ſhan't impoſe upon us; 
People can't remember their Hands no more than they can 
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Kite. Here's a Chamber-maid now, will out- lye the 


ry 
* 


their Faces. Come, Madam, let us be certain, write 


your Name upon this Paper then we'll compare the two 
Names. . (Takes out a Paper and folds it. 

Kite. Any thing for your Satisfaction, Madam. 
| here's Pen and Ink. (Melinda writes, Lucy holds the Paper. 

Lucy. Let me ſee it, Madam, tis the ſame — the 
very ſame But I'll ſecure one Copy for my own At- 
fairs. (A ſide. 
Nel. This is Demonſtration. i 3 5 

Lite. Tis ſo, Madam The word Demonſtration 
comes from Dæmon the Father of Lies. ; 


Mel. Well, Doctor, Iam convinc'd; and now pray, 


what Account can you give me of my future Fortune? 

Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courſe round this 
Earthly Globe, your Fortune will be fix'd for Happineſs 
or Miſery. | | $3 

Mel. What ſo near the Criſis of my Fate! 

Kite. Let me ſee About the Hour of Ten to mor- 
row morning, you will be ſaluted by a Gentleman, who 
will come to take his Leave of you, being defign'd for 
Travel: His Intention of going abroad is tudden, and the 
Occaſion, a Woman, Your Fortune and his are like the 
= and the Barrel, one runs plump into the other. In 

ort, it the Gentleman travels, he will die abroad; and 
if he does, you will die before he comes home. 

Mel. W hat ſort of Man is he? | | | 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a Lover; that 
is, a Man of very good Senſeand a very great Fool. 

Mel. How is that poſſible, Doctor? Fn 

Kite. Becauſe, Madam becauſe it is ſo A Wo- 
man's Reaſon is the beſt for a Man's being a Fool. 

Mel. Tena-Clock, you ſay. oy «it; 

Kite. Ten about the Hour of Tea-drinking through- 
out the Kingdom. - I. 1 8 
Mel. Here Doctor. (Gives him Money.) Lucy, have you 
any Queſtions toask? ES 


Lucy. | 
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Oh, Madam! a Thouſand. | 
Kite. I muſt beg your Patience till another Time, for t 


expect more Company this minute; beſides; I muſt dif- 


urge the Gentleman under the Table. 

Lacy. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt ! 

Kite. Tycho, wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 

(Exit Mel. and Lucy. 
Enter Worthy and Plume: 

Rite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wiſh me Joy to 
Day, I hope to be able to return the e mſn to Mor- 
row. 

Wor. I'll make it the beſt Compliment to you that ever 
I made in my Lite, it you do; but I muſt be a Traveller, 
you ſay. 


Kite. No farther than the Chops of the Channel, pre- 


ſame, Sir: 


Plume. That we have concerted already. 
(Knocking dive 


Hey day! you don't profeſs Midwifery, Doctor. 


Kite. Away to your Ambulcade. | 
(Exeunt Plume and Wortby: 


t Enter Brazen. 

Brax, Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. 

Kite, Stand off, 1 have my Familiar already. 

By ax. Are you bewitch'd, my Dear? | 

Kite. Yes, my Dear, but mine isa peaceable Spirit, and 
hates Gunpowder : Thus I fortifie my ſelf :(Draws a Cir: 
cle round him) And now, pin, have a care how yo 
ſorce my Lines. 

Braz. Lines! What Joſt talk of Lines! you have ſome- 
thing like a Fiſhing-rod there indeed; but I come to be ac- 
quainted With you, Man What s your Name, my 
Dear? | 

Kite Conundrum. _ 

Brax. Conundrum ! Rat me, 1 knew a famous Doctor 
in London of your Name 

Kite. I was born in Algebra. 

Brax. algebra! tis no Country in Chriſtendom I'm 
ſure, unleis i ic be ſome Place in the Highlands in Scotland. 
Kite. Right—1 told you I was bewitch d. 


Bram, 
r 


II 


Where were you born * 
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Brax. So am I, my Dear, I am going to be marry'd 
I have had two Letters from a Lady of Fortune that loves 
me to Madneſs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen and Vapours 
Shall I marry her in four and twenty Hours, ay, or nos? 

Kite. I muſt have the Year and Day of the Month when 
theſe Letters were dated. 5 r 

Brax. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of Love- 
Letters dated with the Year and Day of the Month; de 
you think Bilet-doux are like Bank- bills? 


Kite. They are not ſo good but if they bear no Date, | 
1 muſt examine the Contents. | 


Brax. Contents] that you ſhall, old Boy, here they b 
both. g h . 

Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe, (Takes 
the Letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
Books for a Minute, I'll ſend this Letter inclos'd to you, 


with the Determination ot the Stars upon it, to your 
Lodgings. 5 
Brax. With all my Heart] muſt give him. ¶ Puts his 
Hand into his Pocket.) Algebra! 1 fancy, Doctor, tis 
hard to calculate the Place of your Nativity here. 
(Gives him Money.) And if I ſucceed, I'll build a Watch- 
Tower upon the Top of the higheſt Mountain in Wales for 
the Study of Aſtrology, and the Benefit of Conundrums. 


N (Exit. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Mor. O Doctor! that Letter's worth a Million; let me 
Hee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume. Pho! let me ſee it! (Opening the Letter.) It ſhe 

be a jilt Damn her, ſhe is one there's her Name at the 

Bottom on't. 


Wor. How ! then I'll travel in good Earneſt— By all 
my Hopes, tis Lucy's Hand, 

Plume. Lucy's. EP 

Wor. Certainly —'tis no more like Melinda's Character 
than Black is to White. | | 

Plume. Then ' tis certainly Lucy's Contrivance to draw 


in Brazen for a Husband but are you ſure tis not 
Melinda's Hand? | 


Mor. 
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The Recruiting Officer. 


Mor. You ſhall ſee: Where's the bit of Paper I gave you 

juſt now, that the Devil writ Melinda upon ? T2 
Kite, Here, Sir. | 8 
Plume. Tis plain they're not the ſame: And is this the 

malicious Name that was ſubſcrib'd to the Letter, which 


made Mr. Ballance ſend his Daughter into the Country. 


Hor. The very lame, the other Fragments I ſhew'd you 
Plume. But twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, and 
to continue me ſo many Hours in the pernicious Hereſie 


of believing that Angeiick Creature cou'd change. Poor 


Silvia! „„ 
Wor. Rich Silvia, you mean, and poor Captain, ha, ba, 


ba Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true, and ſhall 


be mine; Silvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 
Plume. No, ſhe's above my Hopes. but for her ſake 


1 


I' recant my Opinion of her Sex. 


By ſome the Sex is blam'd without Deſign, 
Light harmleſs Cenſure, ſuch as yours and mine, 
Sallies of Wit, and Vapours of our Wine. 
Others the Juſtice of the Sex condenin, | 
And wanting Merit to create Eſteem, | | 
Wou'd hide their own Defects by censring them. e 
But they, ſecure in their all conqu ring Charms, 
Laugh at the vain Efforts of ſalſe Alarms. 
He magniſies their Conqueſts who complains, 
For none wo d ſirug; le were they not in Chains. 
| | | (Exeunt. 


8 * 


ACT V. SCENE Fuſtice Ballance's Houſe. 


Enter Ballance and Scale. 


ay | Say tis not to be born, Mr. Ballance. 
3 Ball. Look' e. Mr. Scale, for my own part, I 
ſhall be very tender in what regards the Officers of the Ar- 


my ʒthey expoſe their Lives to ſo many Dangers 8 us 4 
| | road, 
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i . The Recruiting Officer. [-; 
broad, that we may give them ſome Grains of Allows 
ance at home. = «+ > 2 3 
Scale. Allowance ! This poor Girl's Father is my Tenant, 
and if I miſtake not, her Mother nurſt a Child for you 


Shall they debauch our Daughters to our Faces:? 
Ball,” Conſider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the Bra- 


very of theſe Officers, we ſhou'd have french Dragons 


among us, that would leave us neither Liberty, Property, 
Wives, nor Daughters Come Mr. Scale, the Gentle» 
men are vigorous and warm, and may they continue ſo; 
the ſame Heat that ſtirs them up to Love, ſpurs tema 
to Battle: You never knew a greatGeneral in your Life, 
that did not Lovea Whore, This I only ſpeak in reference 
toCaptainPlume—for the other Spaik I know nothing of. 
Scale. Nor can I hear of any Body that does. O here 
they come! or Erie a 
Enter Silvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, Conſtable and Mob. 


| Confi, May it pleaſe your Worſhips, we took them in 
the very act, re infecta, Sir The Gentleman indeed be- 
hav d himſelt like a Gentleman; for he drew his Sword 
and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down and {aid nothing. 
Ball. Give the Gentleman his Sword again Wait you 
without. (Exit Conſtable and Watch.) I'm ſorry, Sir, (To 
Silvia.) to know a Gentleman upon ſuch Terms, that the 
Occaſion of our meeting ſhou'd prevent the Satisfaction 
of an Acquaintance. | | 
Sil. Sir, you need make no Apology for your Warrant, 
no more th an I ſhall do for my Behaviour mj Innocence 
is upon an equal Foot with your Authority. py. 
—_ Innocence! Have not you ſeduc'd that young 
ai | 
Sil. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. 
Bull. So ſne did, I' Wear for ſhe propos d 
Mariage firſt, | 8 
Ball. What, then you are marry'd, Child? (To Roſe. 
Roſe. Yes, Sir, tomy Sorrow. | 
Ball, Who was Witneſs? _ . 
Buil. That was J-] danc'd, threw the Stocking, and 


fpoke Jokes by their Bed-ſide, Im ſure, ID 
E Ball. 
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W The Recruiting oer. 


Ball. Who was the Miniſter? ONT r 
Bull, Miniſter! we are Soldiers, and want no Miniſter v 
— They were marry'd by the Articles of War. . 
Ball. Hold thy prating, Fool Your Appearance, Sir, 
| pon iſes ſome Underſtanding ; pray, what does this Fel- m 
ow mean? . 7 | ge 
Sil. He means Marriage, I think but that, you know, | 
is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two People under the Sun 
agree in the Ceremony; ſome make it a Sacrament, others 
a Convenience, and others make ita Jeſt; but amongSol- 
diers tis moſt ſacred Our Sword, you know, is our fo 
Honour,that we lay down— The Hero jumps over it firſt, 
and the Amazon after Leap Rogue, follow W hore 
— The Drums beats a Ruff, and ſo to Bed; 
that's all: The Ceremony is conciſe. 
Bull. And the prettieſt Ceremony, ſo full of Paſtime, 
and Prodigality —— 5 | 
Ball. What! are you a Soldier“ | 
Bull. Ay, that I am Will your Worſhip lend me At 
your Cane, and I'll ſhew you how 1 can exerciſe. Hi 
Ball. Take it. (Strikes him over the Head.) Pray, Sir, 
what Commiſſion may you bear? (To Silvia. ti 
Sil. I'm call d Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee - men, Draw- 
ers, Whores, and Groom- Porters, in London; tor I wear tu! 
a red Coat, a Sword, a Hat bien trouſſe, a Martial Twiſt 5 
in my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Periwig, a Cane upon rie 
my Button, Picquet in my Head, and Dice in my Pocket. 
Scale. Your Name, pray Sir. PRs | V. 
Sil. Captain Pinchi I cock my Hat with a Pinch, I = 
take Snuff with a Pinch, pay my Whores with a Pinch, 3 m 
In ſhort, I can do any thing ata Pinch, but fight and fill iv 
my Belly. 5 Ti 
Ball. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shropſhire. tr) 
Sil. APinch. Sir : I knew you Country Gentlemen 
=_ - - want W it, and you knew that we Town Gentlemen want Cc 
8 : Money, and o | el 
Ball. I underſtand you, Sir. Here, Conſtable 2 
a Euter Conſtable. | a 
Take this Gentleman into Cuſtody till farther Orders. 1 


Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, o 
be 


3 + >. Le Be ay} 
* . n TH 
* W 5 


2 ehe Officer: 1 : 63. MY 7 | 
he did me no Hurt; he's the moſt harmleis Man in be Ii 
World, for all he talks ſo. 3 
Scale. Come, come, Child, I'll take care of you... He 
Sil. What, Gentlemen! rob me of my Freedom and 
ee at once! 'Tisthe firſt Time 2 ever went to- - 
ether Bo 
: Ball. Hark'e. Conſtable. 2 : (Whiſpers bim. "ng 
Conſt. It ſhall be done, Sir Come along, Sir. 
(Exeunt Conſtable. Bullock and Silvia. 
Ball. Come, Mr. Scale, W el wn, the Spark pre- 
ſeatly. | e 


S C EN E, Melinds's A ogy = | 
| Enter Melinda and Worthy, „ | : 5 4 


Mel, So far the Prediction is right, tis Ten exaclly · 

( Aide. 
And pray, Sir, how long bave you been in this travelling 
Humour ? 

Wor. *Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid. what di- 
ſturbs our Quiet. 

Mel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more na- 
tural, may be the Occaſion of it. 

Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be Charms in Va- 
riety, elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd beſo fond of it. 

Mel. You miſtake, Mr. Worthy, 1 am not ſo fond of 
Variety as tc travel for't ; nor do I think it Prudence in 

you to run your ſelt into a certain Expence and Danger, 
in hopes of precarious Pleaſures, wbich at beſt never an» 
ſwer Expectation ;as'tis evident from the Example of moſt 
Travellers, that long more to return to their own Coun- 
try, than they did to go abroad. 

Wor. What pleaſure I may receive abroad is indeed un- 
certain; but this Iam ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs Cru- 
elty among the moſt barbarous of Nations, than I have 
tound at home. 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts, we ſhou'd 

| the ſooner come to an Agreement, 
X 2 Wor. 


64 _ The Recruiting Officer. 


Wor. Sure, Madem, you won't diſpute your beingin 


my Debt My Fears, Sighs, Vows, Promiſes, Aſ- 
ſiduities, Anxieties, Jealouſies, hayerun on for a whole 
Year, without any Payment, | | 

Mel. A Year ! Oh Mr. Worthy! what you owe tome 
is not to be paid under a Seven Years Servitude: How did 


you uſe me the Year before, when taking the Advantage 


of my. Innocence and Neceſſity, you wou'd have made me 


your Miſtreſs, that is, your Slave— Remember the 
wicked Inſtnuations, artful Baits, deceitful Arguments, 
.cunning Pretences ; then your impudent Behaviour, looſe 
Expreſſions, familiar Letters, rude Viſi:s; remember 
thoſe, thoſe Mr. Worthy. N 

Wor. I do remember, and am ſorry T made no better 
* of em. (Aſide.) But you may remember, Madam, 
that 

Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing Tis your Intereſt 
that I ſhou'd forget: You have been barbarous to me, 1 
have been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
let one balance the other Now, if you will begin upon 
a new Score, lay aſide your adventuring Airs, and behave 
your ſelf handſomly till Lent be over, here's my Hand, 
1'll uſe you as a Gentleman ſhou d be. | 

Wor. And if Idon'tuſe you as a Gentiewoman ſhou'd 


be, may this be my Poiſon. (Kiſſing her Hand. 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv, Madam, the Coach is at the Door. . 
Mel. J am going to Mr. Ballance's Country-Houſe to 
ſee my Couſin Silvia; I have done her an Injury, and can't 
be eaſy till { have ask d her Pardon. 


— 


Wor. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on 


ou. | | 
f Mel. My Coach is full; but if you will be ſo gallant as 
to mount your own Horſcs and follow us, we ſhall be glad 
to be overtaken; and it you bring Captain Plume with 
ou, we ſhan't have the worſe Reception. 2 0 
Wor. I'll endeavour it. (Exit leading Melinda. 


SCENE 


, 


s ck M k. The MarketPlace, | 


Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and a Butcher 
believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had not more 
Trades in their Company than I have in mine. 

Kite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full; for 
we have two Sheep · ſtealers among us -l hear of a 
Fellow too committed juſt now for ſtealing of Hor ſes. 
Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons— 
Have we ne er a Poulterer among us? | os 

Kite. Yes, Sir, the King of the Gipſſes is a very good 
one; he has an excellent Handat a Gooſe or a Turkey — 
Here's Captain Brazen, Sir, I muſt go look after wr +5 

| xit. 
Euter Brazen reading à Letter. 

Brax. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour Um, um, 
very well my dear Plume l give mea Buſs. 

Plume. Half a ſcore, it you will, my Dear: What 
haſt thou got in thy Hand, Child? a 5 

Brax. "Tis a Project for lay ing out a Thouſand Pound, 
| Plume. Were it not requilite io project firſt how to get 
rn ; 3 | 

Braz,You can't imagine, my Dear, that I want 8 
ty Thouſand Pound; I have ſpent twenty times as muc 
in the Service Now, my Dear, pray adviſe me; m 
Head runs much upon Architecture; Shall I build a Pri- 
vateer, or a Play -houſe? 8 

Plume. An odd Queſtion A Privateer, or a Play- 
| houſe! Twill require ſome Conſideration.— Faith, Im 
for a Privateer. 

Brax. I'm not of your Opinion, my Dear for in the 
fir ſt place, a Privateer may be ill built. | 

Plume, And ſo may a Play-houſe. 

Brax. But a Privateer may be illmann'd, 

Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. _ _ 

Braz. But a Privateer may run upon the Shallows. 

Plume. Not ſo often as a Play-houſes * 

| * Brax. 
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Plume. W hat twenty Thouſand? 
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put But ee Privateer may ſprin a Leak. 


Plume. And 1 know that aPlay-houſe may ſpring a great 
many. SP | 


Brax. But ſuppoſe the Privateer come home with rich 


Booty, we ſhoy'd never agree about our Shares, 


Plume. "Tis juſt ſo in a Play - houſe So, by my Ad- 
vice, you ſhall fix upon a Privateer. £1 | 

Brax. Agreed: — But if this twenty Thouſand 
Thou'd not be in Specie- | | 


Braz. Hark'e, = (Whiſpers, 
Plume. Marry'd! © | „ 
Brax. Preſently, We're to meet about half a Mile out 


> 


of Tawn, at the Water-fide— And ſo forth—{(Reads.)For 


fear I ſhow'd be known by any of Worthy's Friends, you muſt 
| give me leave to wear my Mask till after the Ceremony, 
which will make me for eter yours Look e there, my 


> 


| dear Dog 


. (Shews the Bottom of the Letter to Plume. 


| 5 | Plume. Melinda! And, by this Light, her own Hand! 


Once more, if you pleaſe, my Dear Her Hand ex- 
actly! Juſt now, you ſay? bo 
Brax, This Minute I muſt be gone. 
Plume. Have a little Patience, and I'llgo with you. 
Brax. No, no, Iſee a Gentleman coming this way, 


55 that may be inquiſitive; Tis Worthy, do you know him! 
. + - Plume. By Sight only. 
Brax. Have à care, the very Eyes diſcover Secrets. 


i (Exit. 
Enter Worthy, 5 


Mor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain, you muſt mount. 


Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 
Wor. But I ſnall: Melinda and 1 are agreed; ſhe's gone 


to viſit Silvia, we are to mount and follow; and, cou'd 


we carry a Parſon with us, who knows what might be 


done for us both. 


Plume, Don't trouble your Head, Melinda has ſecur d 
a Parſonalready, g 
Mor. Already ! Do you know more than I? 
Plume, Yes, I faw it under her Hand — Brazen 7 
| F 0 


* 
A 
pn = 


Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in Matrimony. 


Mor. I parted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe aſſur'd me 
that ſhe hated Braxen, and that ſhe reſolv d to diſcard Zu- 


cy for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 
Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this 
I tell ye I ſaw Melinda's Hand as ſurely as this is mine. 
Wor. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this Minute to Juſtice 
Ballance's Country-Houſe. | | | 
Plume. But I tell you ſhe's gone this Minute to the Wa- 
ter- ſide. a 
| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam Melinda has ſent: Word, that you need 
not trouble your ſelf to follow her, becauſe her Journey 
to Juſtice Ballance t is put off, and ſhe's gone to take the 


Air another way. (.I. Worthy. 


Wor. How ! her Journey put off ! 

Plume. That is, her Journey was aPut-off to you. 

Wor. Tis plain, plain but how, where, when 
is ſhe to meet Brazen? 
Plume. Juſt now, Itell you, half a Mile hence, at the 
Water- ſide. 

Wor. Up or down the Water? 

Plume. That I don't know, 

Wor, I'm glad my Horſes are ready ack, get 
em out. | | 

Plume. Shall T go with you ? 8 
Mor. Not an Inch I ſhall return preſently. (Exit. 

Plume. You'll find me at the Hall; the Juſtices are ſit- 
ting by this time, and I muſtattend them. 


SCENE, A Court of Fuſtice : Ballance, Scale, and Scru- 
ple upon the Bench: Conſtable, Kite, Mob, 


| Kite and Conſtable advance forward, 


Rite. Pray, who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen upon 
the Bench? 


Conſt, He in the Middle is Juſtice Ballance, he on the 
"BA Right 
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ſhe are to meet halt a Mile hence, at the Water- ſide, there 
to take Boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry d over to the Elyſan 
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Right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the Left is Juſtice Seruple ; a 
| — 2 Conſtable, four very 93 * he 
| Kite. O, dear Sir! Iam your maſt obedient Servant. 
(Caluting abe Conſtable.) | tancy, Sir, that your Employ- dy 
ment aud mine are much the iame; for my Buſineſs is to : 
keep People in order, and it they diſobey to knock em bi 
down: And then we re both Staff- Officers. | | NN 
Cone. Nay, I'm a Serjeant my ſelt—of the Militia hi 
Come, Brother, you ſhail ſee me exerciſe. Suppoſe this ar 
a2 Musket now. Now Iam ſhoulder'd. 75 D 
8 | ( urs his Staff on's Right Shoulder. > 
Ke. Ay, you are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a Confta- - ſt 
ble's Staff: but, for a Musket, you muſt pur it on the o- ri 
ther Shoulder, my Dear. | | 
Con ſi. Adio! that's true Come, now give the Word 3 
of Command. | 5 | 
Lite. Silence. | 
Conſt, Ay, ay, ſo we will- We will be ſilent. 
Kite. Silence, you Dog, Silence! ) 
C Strites him over the Head with his Halbert. / 
Conſt. That's the way to ſilence a Man with a witneſs. | 
what d'ye mean, Friend? | 


Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conſt. Your exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that we ſhall 
ne er agree about it; if my own Captain had given me 
ſuch a Rap, I had taken the Law of him. 

| Enter Plume. 

Ball. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scr. Come, honeſt Captain, fat by me. (Plume aſcends, 4 
and ſits upon the Bench.) Now produce your Priſoners = * 
Here, that Fellow there Set him up——— Mr, 

Conſtable, what bave you to ſay againſt this Man? 

Conſt. I haye nothing to ſay againſt him an? pleaſe you, 

Ball. No! what made you bring him bither? _.. 

Conſt. I don't know an' pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Scale. Did not the Contents of your Warrant direct 
you what ſort ot Men to take up? | OE 
Conſt. I can't tell, an pleaſe ye, I can't read. ; 
Scr. Avery pretty Conſtable truly. ...I find we have no 
TC... - Kite. 


e — 


Lite. May it pleaſe the Worſnipful Bench, I deſire to be 
heard in this Caſe, as being Council tor the Queen. 
Ball. Come, Ser jeant, you ſhali be heard, ünce no Bo- 

dy elie will ſpeak ; we won: come hear for nothing. 
Kite. This Man is but one Man, the Country may ſpare 
him, and the Army wants him; beſides, he's cut out by 
Nature for a Grenadier ; he's five Foot ten Inches high; 
he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the -Cheſhwe-Round with 
any Man in the Country: He gets drunk every Sabbath- 
Day, and he beats his Wife,  —+ 
 Wije, Youlye, Sirrah, you lye ; An' pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd pains-taking'fſt Man in the Pa- 
riſh ; witneſs my five poor Children! | 

Ser. Awite ! and five Children! You Conſtable, you 
Rogue, how durſt you impreſs. a Man that has a Wife and 
five Children ? | 

Scale. Diſcharge him, | 

Bali. Hold, Geatlemen—Hark'e, Friend, how do 
you maintain your Wife and five Children? 

Plume. They live upon wild Fowl and Venifon, Sir; 
the Husband kecps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and Paz 
tridge within five Mile round, | 5 

Ball. A Gun! nay, if he be ſo good at Gunning, he 
ſhall have cnough ont He may be of uſe againſt the 
French, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. e 

Scr. But his Wite and Children, Mr. Ballance ! 

Niife. Ay, ay, that's the Reaſon you wou'd ſend him 
away; you know I have a Childevery Year, and you are 
afraid they ſhould come upon the Pariſh at laſt, - 
Piume. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Woman 
bas ſpoke ĩt at once, the Pariſh had better maintain five 
Chidren this Year, than ſix or ſeven the next: That Fel- 

low, upon his high Feeding, may get you two or three 
Beggars at a Birth. | | 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get nothing 
by ſending him away, for L won'tloſe my teeming time, 
if there be a Man lett in the Pariſh. | „ 

Ball. Send that Woman to the Houſe of Correction 
and the Man 1 
Kite, Ill take care o him, if you pleaſe. (Takes hin 
down, i EO Scale. 
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70 The Necruiting Officer. 
N - © Scak. Here, you, Conſtable, the next — Set up 
that black fac'd Fellow, he hasa Gunpowder-Look. What 
can you ſay againſt this Man, Conſtable. 5 
Conti. Nothing, but that he's a very honeſt Man. 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt Man 
in my Company for the Novelty's fake. 
Ball. What are you Friend? a 
Mob. A Collier, I work in the Cole. pits. 6 
Ser. Look e, Gentlemen, this Fellow has a Trade, 
and the Act of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are to 
impreſs no Man that has any viſible Means of a Livelihood. 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, this Man has no vi- 
Eble Means of a Livelihood, for he works under Ground. 
Plume. Well ſaid, Kite, be ſides the Army wants Miners. 
Ball. Right, and had we an Order of Government for't, 
we cou d raiſe you in this and the Neighbouring County 
ot Stafford, five hundred Colliers, that wou'd run you un- 
der Gx ound like Moles, and do more Service in a Siege 
than all the Miners in the Army. | | 
Scr. Well, Friend, what have you to ſay for your ſelf? 
Mob. I'm marry'd. | | 
Kite. Lack- a day, ſo am I. 
Mob. Here's my Wife, poor Woman. 
Ball. Are you marry d, good Woman. 
Mom. I'm marry'd, in Conſcience. ; 5 
Kite, May it pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe's with Child in 


Conſcience. 
Scale. Who marry'd you, Miſtreſs? | 
Wom. My Husband Wie agreed that I ſhould call 


him Husband to avoid paſſing for a Whore, and that he A 
ſhou'd call me Wite to ſhun going for a Soldier. f 
Scr. A very pretty Couple! pray, Captain, will you 
take em both. | : 
Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 
the Woman ? lg 
| + Kire. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the Sea-ſide, and 
there it ſhe has a mind to drown her ſelf, we'll take care 
that no Body ſhall hinder her. | 
Ball. Here, Conſtable, bring in my Man. (Exit Conſta- 


Ile.) Now, Captain, I'll fit you with a Man, ſuch as you 
nee 


9 


a 1 7 3 rr * 5 TR Fe * * 5% 6 " > : , 
' „ * r * * * 7 12 32 F 2 2 * * K * 
A, * 4 - 
„ 


* , * g 9 5 h 4 Ty Bee g * = "NET * 4 IG l Ss, . 2 " 

1 * I * & S 

* by « N 1 6 . 4 mf * 4 » Sl 

* . 7 ; 1 4 5 : ” $8 ONT, - ? 

= * = 
. - 
_ 1 . + 
1 * 9 
- 6 ” 
. * F 1 v * 4 * * 7 4 

" 2 * N 
< 
. 9 
7 


neꝰ er liſted in your Lite. (Enter Conſtable and Silvia.) Oh! 
my Friend Pinch! I'm very glad to ſec you. ; 
Sil. Well, Sir, and what then? 28 

Scale. What then! Is that your Reſpe& to the Bench? 

Sil. Sir, Idon't care a Farthing for you nor your Bench 
neither. - | N 9 

Scr. Look'e, Gentlemen, that's enough, he's a very 
impudent Fellow, and fit for a Soldier. | 5 

Scale. A notorious Rogue, I ſay, and therefore fit to go. 

Ball. What think you, Captain? 33 

Plume, I think he's a very pretty Fellow, ard there- 
fore fit to ſerve. bo 

Sil. Me for a Soldier! Send your own lazy lubberly Sons 
at Home; Fellows that hazard their Necks every Day in 
the Purſuit of a Fox, yet dare not peep abroad to look an 
Enemy in the Face. = 

| Conſt, May it pleaſe your Worſhips, I have a Woman 
at the Door to {wear a Rape againſt this Rogue. 

Sil. Is it your Wife or Daughter, Booby ? 1 raviſh'd 
em both yeſterday. 

Ball. Pray, Captain, read the. Articles of War, we'll 

ſee him liſted immediately. | | 
(Plume reads the Articles of War againſt Mutiny and 
| Deſertion. 

Sil. Hold, Sir Once more, Gentlemen, have a 
care what you do, for you ſnall ſeverely ſmart for any Vi- 
olence you offer to me; and you, Mr. Ballance, I ſpeak 
to you particularly, you ſhall heartily ,repent it. 

Plume. Look'e, young Spark, ſay but one Word more, 
and I'll build a Horſe for you as High as the Ceiling, and 
make you ride the moſt tireſome Journey that ever you 
made in your Life. | 16 {ORs 
Si. You have madea fine Speech, good Captain Huff | 
cap, but you had better be quiet, I ſhall find a way to 
cool your Courage. = | 

Plume, Pray, Gentlemen, don't mind him, he's diſ- 
tracted. e 

Sil. Tis falſe I am deſcended of as good a Fami- 

ly as any of your County; my Father is as good a Man as 
any upon your Bench; and | am Heir to twelye hundred 
Pounda Year, Ball. 
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Ball He's certainly Mad Pray, Captain, read tho 
Articles ot War. 8 | © ts 
Sil. Hold once more Pray, Mr.-Ballante, to you 1 


| ook ſuppoſe I were your Child, wou'd you uſe meat 


8 ab 
Ball. No, Faith were you mine, I wou'd ſend you to 


Bealam firſt. and into the Army afterwards, 


Sil. But conſider my Father, Sir, he's as good, as gene- 
rous, as brave, as juſt a Man as ever ſerv'd his Country; 
I'm his only Child, perhaps the Loſs of me may break 
his Heart, £7] F 

Ball. He's a very great Fool if it does. Captain, if you 
dow't lift him this Minute I'il leave the Court. 

Plume. Do you diſtribute the Levy-Money to che Men 
while I read. h | | 

Kite. Ay, Sir Silence, Gentlemen, 

(blume reads the Articles of War. 

Ball. Very well: Now, Captain, let me beg the Fa- 
Tour of you not to diſcharge this Fellow upon any Ac- 
count whatſoever. Bring in the reſt, | 

Conſi. There are no more an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Ball. No more ! there were five two Hours ago. | 

SA. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a, Conſtable let 
the reſt eſcape, tor a Bribe of eleven Shill'ngs a Man; be- 
eanſe, he ſaid, the Act allow'dbim but Ten, {o the odd 
Shilling was clear gains. FF 


Ali Juſt. How! 2 

Sil. Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go away for two 
Guineas; but I had fo much about me : This is Truth, 
and I'm ready to ſwear it. | TP ED | 
Ks. And II ſwear it, give me the Book, tis for the 
good of the Service. | 

Mob. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I gave him half a 
Crown to ſay that I was an honeſt Man; but now, ſince 
that your Worſhips has made mea Rogue, 1 hope I ſhall 
have my Money again. 

Ball. Tis my Opinion, that this Conſtable be put into 
the Captain's Hands, and it his Friends don't bring four 

Men for his Ranſom by to Morrow Night-—Cap- 

tain, you ſhall carry him to Flaud ers. ; 2 

| 3 Scale. 
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The Recruiting Officer. 7 
Scale, Scruple. Agreed, agreed, '. © | | 
Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into Cultody, ) 
Kite. Ay. ay, — Sir, (I the Conſtable.) will you 

Pam to have your Office taken from you? or will you 
andſomely lay down your Staff as yourBctters have done 
before you! | (Conſtable drops his Staffs 
Bail, Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great Cere- 
mony in adjourning this Court Captain you ſhall 
dine with me. 
Kite. Come, Mr. Melitia 2 I ſhall filenee you 


now, 1 believe, without your taking the Law of me. 
Ereunt Om 5 


SCE N E. The Fields. 2 | 
Enter Brazen leading in Lucy maik'd; 


Braz. The Boat is juſt below here. 
Enter Worthy with a Caſe of Piſtols under his Arm. 

Wor, Here Sir take your Choice, 

(Going between em and offering them. 

Brax. What! Piſtols! Are they charg'd, my Dear ? 

Wor, Witha Brace of Bullets each. 

Braz. But I'm a Foot Officer, my Dear, and never uſe 
Piſtols, the Sword is my way — and I won't be put out 
of My Road to pleaſe any Man. 

Hor. Nor I neither, ſo have at you. (Cocks one Piſtol. 

Brax. Look'e, my Dear, I don't care for Piſtols. 
Pray oblige me, and let us have about at Sha: ps. Damn 
it, there's no parrying theſe Bullets. 

Wor. Sir, if you han't your Belly-tull of thele, the 

. Swords ſhall come in tor ſecond Courſe. 

Brax. Why then, Fire and Fury / I have eaten Smoak 
from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't think I fear 
Powder, tor Ilive upon't. Let me fee (24 es oner) And 
now, Sir, how many Paces diſtant ſhail we Fire? 

Wor, Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll reſerve my Shot | 
till Iam ſure of you. BI, 

Braz. Come, where's your Cloak * 

Her. Cloak! What d'ye mace? 


Brax. 
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Braz. To e dpa Ialways for upon a Cloak; tis f 
dur Way abroad. and 
Tuc. Come, benen, Pl end the Strife. ( Unmasks, 5 
Wor. Lucy]! Take her. a 
Brax. The Devil take me if ie ins (Fires mi 
bis Piſtol.) D'ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy Harrydan, ou! 
how thoſe Bullets whiſtle? Suppoſe they bad been — he! 
in my Gizzard now? Ca 
Luc. Pray, Sir, Pardon me. Vi 
Brax. I can't tell, Child, til I know whether my Mo- thi 
ney be ſafe, (Searching his Pockets.) Yes, yes, I do par- CO 
don you; but if I had you in the Roſe-Tavern, Covent- Pe 
Garden, with three or tour hearty Rakes, and three or tr 
four ſmart Napkins, Iwou'd tell you another Story, my 
Dear. | (Exit. 
Wor, And was Melinda privy to this? G 
Luc. No. Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a Piece of 
Paper at the Fortune-tellers laſt Night, which I putin my 0 
Pocket, and ſo writ above it to the Captain. | 
Mor. And how came Melinda's Journey to be put off? E © 


Tuc. At the Towns End ſhe met Mr. Ballazce's Ste- 
whit, who told her, that Mrs, Silvia was gone from her 
Father's, and no Body cou'd tell whither. 

Wor. Silvia, gone from her Father's! This will be News 


to Plume. Go home and tell your Lady how near I was 
| being ſhot for her. . 


SCE N E, in Juſtice Ballance' ITY 


Enter Ballance, with A Napkin in his Hand, as riſen from 
Dinner, and Steward. 


Stew, We did not miſc her till the Evening, Sir, and then 
ſearching for her in the Chamber that was my young Ma- 
ſter's, we found her Cloaths there, but the Suit that your 
Son left in the Preſs when he went to London was gone. 

Ball. The Whiterrim'd with Silver ! 

Stew. The lame. | 

Ball. Vou han t told that 8 to any Body.” 

Site. To none but — Worſhip. 5 _ 2 
all, 


Te Fecruiting Officer. 95 
Ball. And be ſure you don't. Go into the Dining Room, 
and tell Captain Plume that L beg to ſpeak with him. | 
Stew. I ſhall. | (Exit. 
Ball. Was ever Man ſo impos'd upon? I had her Pro- 
miſe indeed, that ſhe ſhou'd never diſpoſe of her ſelf with- 
out my Conſent. 1 bave conſented with a Witneſs, given 
her away as my Act and Deed —— And this I warrant,the 
Captain thinks will paſs ? no, I ſhall never pardon him the 
Villany, firſt of robbing me of my Daughter, and then 
the mean Opinion he muſt have ot me, to think that I 
cou'd be ſo wretchedly impos'd upon. Her extravagant 
_ Paſſion might encourage her in the Attempt, but the Con- 
trivance mult be his —— Ill know the truth preſently 
Enter Plume. | | 
Pray, Captain, what have you done with your young 
Gentleman Soldier ? 7 | 
Plume. He's at my Quarters, I ſuppoſe,” with the reſt 
of my Men. 
4 Ball. Does he keep Company with the common Sol- 
ers? | 
Plume. No, he's generally with me, 
Ball. He lies with you, I preſume ? © Ee 
Plume. No, Faith, I offer'd him part of my Bed —: 
but the young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and bas lain 
with her, I think ſince he came to Town. | | 
Ball. So that between you both, Roſe has been finely 


manag'd. 
Plume. Upon my Honour, Sir, ſhe hadno harm from 
me. 
g Ball. All's fate 1 find Now, Captain, you muſt 


| know that the young Fellows Impudence in Court was 
well grounded; he ſaid I ſhould heartily repent his being 
liſted, and ſo 1 do from my Soul. N 
Plume. Ay! For what Reaſon? DE.” 
Ball. Becauſe he is no leis than what he ſaid he was, born 
of ag good a Family as any in this County, and he is Heir 
to twelve hundred Pound a Vear. We; 
Nume. I'm very glad to hear it For I wanted but a 
f thit Quality to make my Company a perfect Re- 
eentative of the whole Commons of England. 
Bell, Won't you diſcharge him? Plume. 
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76 The Reovaiting Officer. 
Plume. Not under an hundred Pound Sterling. | 
Bali. You ſhall have it, for his Father is my intimate 
Plume. Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 

- Ball. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your Price. 
Plume. Nota Penny, Sir, I value an Obligation to you 

much above an hundred Pound. | 1 
Bail. Perhaps, Sir, you ſhan't repent your Generoſity 

——— Will you pleaſe to write his Diſcharge in my Pocket- 

Book ? (G. ves his Book.) In the mean time, we'll ſend for 

the Gentleman. Who waits there? 

| Euter Servant. | 

So to the Captain's Lodging; and enquire for Mr. Wil- 
, tell him his Captain wants him here immediately. 
Serv. Sir, the Gentleman's below at the Door, enqui- 

ring for the Captain. | 

Plume. Bid him come up_—Here's the Diſcharge, Sir. 
Ball. Sir, I thank you—. Tis plain he had no Hand 
in't. | (Aſede. | 
T-- Enter Silvia. | 
Sil. I think, Captain, you might have us'd me better, 
than to leave me yonder among your Swearing drunking 
Crew; and you Mr. Juſtice, might have been ſo civil as 
to have invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten with as 
good a Man as your Worſhip. | 
Plume; Sir, you muſt charge our want of Reſpect up- 
on our Ignorance of your Quality but now you 
are at Liberty- — | have diſcharg'd you. „ 
Sil. Diſcharg'd me! 7 
Ball. Yes, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
your Father... 
Sil. My Father! then I'm diſcover d- Oh, Sir, (Kneek 
ing.) I expect no Pardon. | . 
Ball. Pardon! No, ino, Child, your Crime ſhall be your 
Puniſhment : Here, Captain, I deliver her over to the 
— 1 Power for her Chaſtiſement; ſince ſhe will bea 
Wife, be you a Husband, a very Husband - When 
ſherells you of her Love, upbraid her with her Folly be 
- modiſhly ungrateful, becauſe-ſhe has been unfaſhionably 
kind ; and uſe her worſe than you wou'd any Body elſe, be- 
eauſe you can t uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſer ves. Plume. 


De Recruiting Officer. 77 
Plume. And are you Silvia, in good earneſt? 

Sil. Earneſt! J have gone too tar to make ita Jeſt, Sir. 
Plume. And do you give her to me in good earneſt? 
Ball. If you pleaſe to take her, Sir. 

Plume. Why then I have ſav'd my Legs and Arms, and 
loſt my Liberty. Secure from Wounds, I am prepar'd 
for the Gour : Farewel Subliſtence, and welcome Taxes 
Sir, my Liberty, and Hopes of being a General 
are much dearer to me than your twelve hundred 
Pound a Vear But to your Love, Madam, I reſign my 
Freedom, and to your Beauty my Ambition Greater 
in obeying at your Feet, than commanding at the Head of 
an Army. Enter Worthy. 5 

Wor, I am ſorry to hear, Mr. Ballance, that your Daugh- 
ter is loſt. 

Ball. So am not IJ, Sir, ſince an honeſt Gentleman has 

found her. Enter Melinda. ä 
Mel. Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become of my Cou- 

ſin Silvia? 

Ball. Your Couſin Silvia is talking yonder with your 
Couſin Plume. | 

Mel. and Wor. How! | | 

Sil. Do you think it ſtrange, Couſin, that a Woman 
ſnould change: But I hope you'll excuſe a Change that 
bath proceeded from Conſtancy. I alter'd my out- ſide, 
becauſe I was the ſame within, and only laid by the Wo- 
man to make ſureot my Man: That's my Hiſtory. 

Mel. Your Hiſtory is a little romantick, Couſin, but 
fince Succeſs has crown'd your Adventures, you will 
have the World o'your Side; and I ſhall be willing to go 
with the Tide, provided you'll pardon an Injury J offer d 
you in the Letter to your Father. 

Plume. That Injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
the Reparation I expect ſhall be made to my Friend: Make + 
Mr. Worthy happy, and I ſhall be fatisfied. 

Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a great way 

when my Couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, tis Pehl 1 

ſnan't hold out much longer. 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Gentlemen, I am yours Madam, I am not 

yours, F — ON Mel. 
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The Recruiting Officer. 


: Mel. Pm glad on't, Sir. 

Brax. So am I. You baye got a pretty Houſe 
here, Mr. Laconick, LE 

Ball. Tis time to right all Miſtakes My Name, 
Sir, is Ballance. | 

Brax. Ballance! Sir, I am your moſt ohedient I 
know your whole Generation Had not you an Unkle 
that was Governor of the Leeward1/lands ſome Years ago? 


. 


Ball. Did you know him? 
Brax. Intimately, Sir, — He play d at Billiards to a 
1 you had a Brother too that was a Captain of a 
Fireſhip— Poor Dick. — he had the moſt engaging way 

with him of making Punch — and then his Cabbin 
was ſo neat — but his Boy, Jack, was the moſt comical 
1 ha, ha, ha, a pickl'd Dog ! I ſhall never for- 
et him. 5 
Plume. Well, Captain, are you fix'd in your Project yet? 
Are you ſtill for the Privateer? 35 
Brax. No, no, I had enough of a Private er juſt now, 
I had like to have been pick d up by a Cruiſer under falſe 
Colours, and a French Pickaroon for ought 1 know. 
Plume. But have you got your Recruits, my Dear? 
Brax. Not a Stick, my Dear. ws 
Plume, Probably, I ſhall turniſh you. * 
| Enter Roſe and Bullock. 
| Roſe. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more. 
and have perſuaded my Sweet-heart, Cariwheel, to go 
with us: But you muſt promiſe not to part with me again. 
Sil. I find Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas d with her Bed- 
fellow. 

Roaſe. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether 1 had a Bed- 

fellow or not. | 

Sil. Don't be in a Paſſion, Child, I was as little pleas d 

with your Company as you cou 'd be with mine. 

Bulli. Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my Siſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under · bred; but if you pleaſe, I Il lie with you 

in her ſtedde. | | | 7 

Plume. I have promis'd, Madam, to provide for this 
Girl; Now, will you be pleas d to let her wait upon you 
or ſhall Itake care of her? 2 „ 

8 Hs 
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The Recruiting Officer. 79 
Sil. She ſhall be my Charge, Sir, you may find it Bu- 
fineſs enough to take care of me, : 
Bull. Ay, and of me, Captain, for Wauns! if ever you 
lift up your Hand againſt me I'll de art. | 
Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o that. My Dear, 


inſtead of twenty thouſand Pound you talk'd of, you ſhall 
have the twenty brave Recruits that ] have rais'd, at the 


EN 


Rate they coſt me My Commiſſion I lay down, to 
be taken up by ſome braver Fellow, that has more Merit, 
and leſs good Fortune —hilſt I endeavour, by the 


* 


Example of this worthy Gentleman, to ſerve my Queen 
and Country at home. | 


With ſome Regret I quit the active Field, 
Where Glory full Reward for Life does yield; 
But the Recruiting Trade, with all its Train 
Of endleſs Plague, Fatigue and endleſs Pain, 

T gladly quit, with my fair Spouſe ts ſtay, 
And raiſe Recruits the Matrimonial Way, 
| (Exeunt. 


— 


A LL Ladies and Gentlemen, that are willing to ſee the 
Comedy, calld The Recruiting Officer, let them re- 
pair to Morrow Night, by Six a-Clock, to the Sign of the 
Theatre-Royal in Drury-lane, and they ſhall be kindly en- 
tertain d NE... 


6. 


We ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you _— 
Whole Europe now obeys the call of Drum. 
The Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers, 
He finds that Muſick chiefly does delight ye, 


And therefore chuſes Muſick to invite ye. 1 
| | eat 
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Beat the Grenadier- March—— Row, row, tow——Gent 
tlemen, this Piece of Muſick, call d, An Overture to a Bat- 
tle, was compos'd ty a famous Italian Maſter, and was per. 
form'd with wonderful Succeſs, at the great Operas of Vi- 
go, Schellenbergh, and Blenheim: It came off with the 
Applauſe of all Europe, excepting France; the French 
found a iitule too rough for their Delicateſſe. | 


Some that have acted on thoſe gloridus Stages; 
Are here to witneſs to fucceeding Ages, 
That no Muſick like the Grenadier's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own that this Muſick of ours is not ſo 

ſoft as Bonacim's; yet we dare affirm, that it has laid ©. 
more People aſleep than all the Camilla's in the World; and 
you'll condeſcend to own, that it keeps one awake better than 


Any Opera that ever was afted. | 
3 The Grenadier«#arch ſeems to be a Compoſure excellently 


atupred to the Genius of the Engliſh; for no Muſick was e- 
ver foilow'd ſo far by us, nor with ſo much Alacrity: And, 
with all Deference to the preſent Subſcription, we muſt ſay, 
that theGrenadier-March has been ſubſcrib d for by the whole 
Grand Alliance: And we preſume toinform the Ladies, that 
it always has the Pre-eminence abroad, and is conſtanily. 
heard by the talleſt, handſomeſt Men in the whole Army. In 
| 2 to gratiſie the preſent Taſte, our Author is nov adapt» 
lug ſomeWords to the Grenadier- March, which he imtends 
to have perform'd to Morrow, if the Lady whos to ſing it 
ſhould not happen to be ſick. 1 


This he concludes to be the ſureſt way 
To draw you hither; for you'll all obe 


Soft Mufick's Call, tho' you ſhou'd damn his Play. = 


* 


